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| FRANCIS Jon HARTWELL, time 


By 


Carre! in the Bora. Navy. 1 


4 1 q 283 $f 7 of ; | 


ON OURED a as I'am by your 
friendſhip, I thus publicly pre- 
* ſhin to tender the tribute of my 
B 


5 4 
| „% © 7 wi Sr EI 
* en 


Though 1 am conſ{low chat your 
good underſtanding could not be flat- 
tered by the laboured encomium of 
fulſome panegyrio, yet I truſt that 
the generoſity of your heart will not 
contetnn the humble offering of that 
veneration and eſteem, the baſis of 
which was laid in a participation of 
dangers and of hardſhips. 


Could | 


33 
Could I have found a name, in my 
own eſtimation more reſpectable than 
that which now graces my page, un- 
der the ſanction of which 1 could 5 
have uſhered into the world“ The 
- & Sorrows of the Heart,” 1 ſhould . 
not thus far have intruded upon 
your goodneſs, by Proclaiming the 
3 hien 1 e in i age 


4 * 


Dear S1R, | 15 To 5 13 
Vour moft obliged, 
And moſſ devoted 


hee 36+ 7 


F ried 0 — 


1 | © * * EY 34508, 
Dec. 30, 1786. 
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"oma tale of private woe 
is given to. the world, from no 


motives of ridiculous vanity, or ſelfiſh” 


conceit. It diſcloſes the misfortunes of 


one, whoſe virtues merited a better fate 
than was here allotted to them. With a 
heart attuned to all the ſiner feelings of 


Humanity, and with a mind replete with - 


YE *-- | ſentiments 


2 THE EDITOR TO THE READER. 


ſentiments the moſt generous and exalted, 


he was the victim of calamities which they 


alone produced. As by his example, the 
young mind, that, ſuch as his was, 1s the 
ſeat of exquilite ſenſibility, may learn per- 


haps to ſhun, in ſome meaſure, the evils 


to which, by its influence, he was unhap- 


pily expoſed ; I cannot but think it my 
duty to ſubmit the following letters to 
general peruſal. Moſt of them were 
written to myſelf, in the ſincerity of 
the moſt ardent friendſhip, of which I 
am proud of the opportunity, of ac- 
knowledging myſelf to have been the 
object. The others have been furniſhed 
by the perſons to whom they are re- 
ſpectively addreſſed, one lady excepted; 


the copies of thoſe to her, and from 
her to my friend, were and aer. 
: his Papers, 


: . 


| THE EDITOR: TO THE READER. 2 
Sayed by the remembrance of a fend; 
Ai that once. conſtituted the chief hap- 
pineſs of my life, and which now rends 
my heart with the keeneſt pang of pier - 
| cing regret, i feel a melancholy ſatisfaction 
in thus making known to the world the 
loſs I have ſuſtained. Though, perhaps, 
from i its ſimplicity, the following tale may 
not be reliſhed by che generality of readers, 
yet I am confident. the feeling heart will . 
not, peruſe it without emotion, nor will 
ſenſibility be low in dropping 2 tear over 
the fate of my unhappy friend. The au- 
| thenticity of every circumſtance i 18 placed 
beyond a poſſibility of doubt, and ſeveral 
perſons into whoſe hands theſe pages may 
0 accidentally fall, in tracing the likeneſs of 
one to whom they once had the happineſs 
of being known, will be able to vauch 
for the truth of many particulars. 
| 'B 2 I have 


— 


4 THE EDITOR To THE READER, 


I have little to hope from the ſucceſs 


of theſe volumes, and nothing to fear 
from their miſcarriage. I come not be- 
: fore the tribunal of the public as an au- 
thor; I am influenced by nobler motives | 
chan even the love of literary fame. As 
che humble editor of the letters of my 
friend, 1 hope to raiſe to his memory, in 


the breaſts of the feeling and humane, a 
laſting monument of ſympathy and eſteem 
La tribute, more enviable, in my eſtima- 


tion, than the boaſted exertions of lite- * 
= * 3 can ever ne, 1 
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\Howrox to MAT1LD 4. 


22 Morning half pap One bc. 


TH I” © bs midnight, and my boſom is 
a ſtranger to repoſe. 1 will endea- 
vour to calm its agitation by once again 
pouring out my ſoul to you, ere my 
cruel fate has removed me to an infup- _ 
portable diſtance. It is only in the ſepa- 
# | ́X 1 mb 
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6 THE 1 OF THE HEART- 


ration wed lovers that the ſeverity of for- 


tune can with juſtice be arraigned ; 
that, all other evils appear with 257 
niſhed force. If I have hitherto been 


unable to ſupport one tedious day with- 
out your preſence, how ſhall I endure the 
abſence of months, and the iater vention 
of hundreds of miles! alas! my foul 
melts within me at the thought. Surely 


no heart ever loved like mine, It is not 


only by the powerful attraction of incli- 


nation, or the ſtrongeſt ties of tender af- 
fection that I am bound to you. No, it 


is by ſome ſecret influence which no lan- 
guage ever yet could expreſs. I live 
in you, I exiſt only in your love. Oh! 
Matilda, cheriſh that idea, and if ever 


it ſhould be poſſible for you to think of me 


with indifference, then conclude that the 
dür of my is come. 
While 


oY 


s 


heaven protect and preſerve you 


proſecuting my journey, this corporeal 


a link to that chain by which Lam bound 


to you for ever. 


uniting us for ever, and let that thought 
chear the gloomy, interval of abſence. 


THE SORROWS OF THE HEART. =. 


While you are reading this, 1 ſhall be : 


frame will be hourly moving from 
vou by imperceptible gradations, but my 
ſoul will ſtill be with you, ſtill will it 
hover round you like the ihviſible Genii 
that guard the actions of the juit, and 
every mile that 1 proceed will only add 
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Let not your ſpirits be too much de- 
preſſed by this our ſeparation. Let us 
hope it may ultimately be the means of 


Adieu, fail not to write upon hearing of 


of my arrival at L- and may 
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8 THE SORROWS OF THE HEART. 


L E T TEN 


HoRTOxN to FJERNINGHAM-. 


IN obedience to the dictates of friend- 


| ſhip, 1 take the earlieſt opportunity 


; 5 of informing you of my arrival here, 
= after A journey, as Pleaſant as one of the 


kind could poſſibly be. A ftage-coach 
admits of little, either a pleaſure or no- 
velty. I had but one companion, a gen- 
tleman of this place. His mind, like 
my own, ſeemed to be burdened with © 
ſorrow, and the moments paſſed away in 
contemplative ſilence. I was loſt in me- 
ditation. Though the object of this jour- 


ney preſents, perhaps, the only means I 


can ever have of arriving at a completion 
of my wiſhes, in an union with. the moſt | 
; amiable | 


vt 


19 kx soRROWS CF, THE HEART. 


amiable and moſt lovely of her ſex, yet 

I do not feel that confidence which ſuch. 

an idea ought to inſpire. I am gloomy 
and dejected, and on the morning I left 
town, there was in my mind a melan- 

choly foreboding, which told me that 
happineſs and I had for ever bid adieu. 

Fam not apt to Pay much attention to | 

| "the whiſpers of a clouded imagination, 

; but the impreſſion ſunk dtep into my 

heart. Though I have the moſt perfect 
reliance upon the juſtice and beaignity- 
of that Being who ſearches throu of all: 
the ſecrets of the ſoul, yet. Lcarry about 
me nnn, that torments and diſtracts 
me. But why ſliould. I. add to the ſoli- 

. „ friendſhip; by a communication 
„of melancholy thoughts and? gloomy. 
+ - preſages.. 1 have as yet ſeennobady. here. 
* i not leave my inn before I had: 

- 4 | 5 Nas 4. | | paid! 


10 THE sonnο . OF- THE NEART- | 


paid this tribute to friendſhip and to love. 
May I beg you will forward the incloſed,— 
pardon the trouble to which the generous 
intereſt that you are pleaſed to. take in 
: my concerns thus ——— _— 

you. Facewe. | 2 


LETTER "Ut. + Hat 
The Sau to the Sanz. | 


ws 


N November 6. 
| Vov. „ my friend, this ſtupor 
that hangs upon my ſenſes may be 
prejudicial to me, and I will endeavour 
to throw it off. Yet when I conſider the 
proſpect before me, have I not cane 
be concerned ? I never was forn i 
duſtle as a conſpicuous * in the idle 
pageants of the world. My temper 
would lead me, in the boſom of friend- 
| ſhip, 


THE SORROWS OF THE HEART, 11 


| ſhip, and in the heart of calm philoſophic 
retirement, to ſlip through life, unno 
| ticed and unknown, I carry within me 
that quick perception, that blameable 
exceſs of ſenſibility, which ſhrinks at the 
lighteſt preſſure of external objects. 
How. often has it extracted bitterneſs from 
circumſtances, which others would have 
encountered with tranquillity and indif- 
ference! how often has it expoſed me to 
the ridicule of the ſenſeleſs and unfeeling 
and how often have I curſed my weakneſs, 
in my inability to conquer it! neceſſity 
will now oblige me to it. The profeſſion 
in which I am about to embark demands 
it as a Waris, aud I am happy that gt 
is fo. 
I have ſeen Mr. — . who received 
me with much politeneſs. He introduced 
. me to his wife, an elegant and agreeable 
'B 6 . woman; 
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12 THE. SORROWS OF THE HEART. 
woman ; they invited me to-dinner, and 
5 their hoſpitality was captivating. I for a 
- while forgot my ſorrows, and my ſenſes 
were huſhed to tranquillity. They have 
kindly requeſted a frequent repetition of 


my viſits. In the company of ſuch a 


Woman, I may ſometimes as it were, ſteal 
4 away from myſelf, and dedicate an hour 


to compoſure, by ſpending it in n the ſweets. . 


| bf elegant converſation. 


I delivered my introductory letter to 


Mr Winterton a rich merchant of this 
Place ; he gave me a very civil recep- 
tion, and a polite invitation to viſit him. 
1 4 underſtand he is one of the moſt emi- 
nent of his profeſſion here, and during 


the laſt war amaſſed an immenſe fortune 


by privateering, * report ſays, 1 $0,000 I, 
: He ſeems to have a good deal of the for- 
mality of buſineſs * _ but at 


_— | the 
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the ſame time, an emanation of bene- 
volence in his countenance, that conci-  - wil 
| liates reſpect and eſteem. I am informed W j þ 
he has a large family, conſiſting chiefly of | 
danghters, all of whom have the repu- 
tation of being handſome. In a few days 
1 preſume I ſhall have an nn at. 2: 
Teeing them. | 
I thank you for the delivery of my 
letter. You may be aſſured I expect an 
anſwer moſt impatiently,—Oh! my friend, 
that I could repreſs this ardour, this im- 
petuoſity of temper in every thing in 
which my heart has any concern! It is 
not by reaſon it is to be calmed down, 


at leaſt mine is too weak to be put in op- 
poſition againſt it. The cold hand of 


time can alone correct it, but before that 
is acompliſhed, es Hear t itſelf —_ be 
cold. 


14 THE SORROWS or THE HART. 


| 8 wp 
ll LETTER w. 


The SAME to the Ss | 


| | IS; * | Ds November 13. 
1 WI. expreſs your ſurpriſe at the 
force of my attachment to Ma- 
tilda ?—Surely, my dear friend, you can- 
not be ſo ignorant of the human heart as 
not to know, that our tendereſt affections 
are the moſt abſolute in their way. You 
have often, in the warmth of generous 
friendſhip, given me credit fora ſtrength 
and firmneſs of mind beyond the com- 
paſs of my years. If in me the unbounded 
prevalence of paſſion appears in a ſingular 
degree, I certainly have no claim to the 
qualities which your partiality has aſſigned 
me. Love reigns in my boſom with the 
moſt reſiſtleſs controul, and every thought 
Z | which 


"THE SORROWS OF THE HEART. - Ig | 
-which riſes there is the ſlave to its domi- 
nion. Love 18, perhaps, at beſt but a 
weakneſs,—indeed I feel it to be ſo; but 
it is a weakneſs that has often bent to its 
will, the firmeſt cactates of reaſon” s boaſted 
- dominion. 
You have often, you fay, wondered at 
che delicacy which concealed, even from 
friendſhip, a diſcloſure of the eircum- 
flances that gave riſe to a paſſion of ſuch 
fervour. That delicacy was the effect of 
events which, for many reaſons, it would . 
have argued i in me a total deficiency” of 
We. at that time to have diſcloſed. Now 
I may do it without being ſubject to the 
"I becauſe the father of Matilda 
has, by his conduct, clearly evinced Him- 
elf to be diveſted of every principle of 
yraticude and honour, and that reſpect- 
ful att 3 bas ever influenced 


mine 


16 . THE: SORROWS OF THE HEART 


mine to him and his family, may be con- 
ſtrued into the myſterious covering of 
A trivial accident, by which the moſt 
important events of life are generally de- 
: termined, firſt introduced me to the no- 
'F _ . - tice of Matilda. Ah! my friend, perhaps 
'' i, _ . happier far would it have been that hat 
ol _ hour: had been my laſt! The moment 
| which rendered my ſervices uſeful to 
* Matilda, robbed me at once of my tran- 
| K np and my heart. 33 
. I met her one day in che fireet,. beſet 
jor one.of thoſe beings who are a diſgrace 
to the appellation of men. Her exquiſite 
beauty has often, you know, attracted 
5 general admiration and remark; no won- 
der it ſhould inflame a bing of that de- 
| ſcription, who dividetheirwhole time and 
: attentions between the women and them- 
ſelves, 


98 © ME "Wh, a4 a 
__ r p< 
e n 5 7 ” * ; 2 N 
-& a. 1 Tz Warr Rar? - . 7 ” 
A EA EE EE EL . N 
* 


wh 


—— — Ea 
2 « _—_ 
7 
f 2 


3 


THE SORROWS OF THE HEART» 7 


| ſelves. She was alone, a circumſtance of 
which this impertinent did not fail to 
take the advantage. He accoſted her with 
that familiar air, which a conſtant intér- 
courſe with the vicious and abandoned 
never fails to inſpire, I ſaw her diſtreſs, 
and reſolved to reſcue her from her ung + F 
pleaſing ſituation. The bluſh of modeſt RE: 
indignation tinged her cheek, and ani. j 
mated her features; and ſo callo! us to th . 
feelings of virtue was her rude A 1 "IJ 
| manly perſecutor, that he miſtook, pry LE: 
the artful deſigns of coquetry, the marked 
expreſſion of reſentment. I made her a 
tender of my protection, of which ſhe 
was pleaſed to accept; and I ſoon: freed. 
her from the impertinence of one of thoſe 95 
deſpicable creatures, who are generally as 
0 ſubject to impreſſions of fear, as they are 
ne to ne of honour, 
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1 eondt el her home, and after re- 
ceiving her acknowledgments, reſpect- 
fully retired. My mind that whole day 
was occupied by the faſcinaung charms 
of this beautiful incognita. The impreſs. 
ion which ſhe had made upon me was 

in its effect like a ſudden ſhock of elec- 
tricity. I endeavoured, but without ef- 
fect, to ſatisfy my curioſity by enquiries 
in the neighbourhood. The family to 
Which ſhe belonged had been there too 
Mort a time, and were too obſcure, (be- 
ing but lodgers on a ſecond floor,) to 
attract general attention. I had almoſt 
reaſed to hope that my withes to have a 
further acquaintance with her ſhould 
ever be gratified, when chance one day 
introduced me to her father. You know 
the plauſibility of his manners, and the 
— which he can exhibit of the 


utmoſt 


| 
4 
| i 


” . 
of * 4 
* . 1 ; 
25 1 : 
* 1 
+. 
3 
Fa 
* 
Y : 
1 
* 
. 
£4 
Z3 
2 5 
77 
fs 
7 40 5 . 
& 0 
2 1. 
LS! 
. 
bs Fi 
” KT? 
* 1 
A 
* . [: 
* 8 ; : 
—* | 
* 
* © 
+ 8 
; N 
4 
0. 7 
: \ 
45 
175 | 
= 
* 
Ip. 4 
WH 
"+ 
x 
8 
7 
| 1 
1 i 
d 9 
0 N 
A} 5 5 
: 
#. 
1 
1 
5 
„ 
A + 
* 
ed 
7 1 
9 
E 
3 
4 
M x $i 
£ ; 2 
7 Tree 
© $4 
* 
o 
* 
1 
1 
1 
13 . 
8 1 
© $0 : 
=. 
, % 
4 - $5 
4 54 * 
* 4 
FI . 
818 
? . 
2. 
* 
4 : 
N % 
* 
8 
4 
\\ 
* 
* 
(5:4 
„ 
1 
3 
I: 
7 
1 ö 
55 14 
ien 
* 1 
1 
e 
64 & 
1 15 þ 
F - : 
-BL 
„ 
. x 
2 „ 
4 #&: '6 : 
« 18 
I 1 
1 
4 
. $ 14 : 
+8 
-— SE! 
pe. COD: 
Er 
1 ; 
f 
2 
8 
3 
3. 
1 
| 
14 
5 * 


THE SORROWS OF THE HEART. 1Y9 


_ utmoſt benevolence of heart. I was 


deceived by both, and thought myſelf 
particularly fortunate in conciliating his 
favourable opinion. He inſiſted upon 
my accompanying him to his lodgings, | 


to which I readily confented. He intro- 


duced me to his wife, and his daughter 
ſoon entering, compleated my furpriſe 


and delight, by preſenting tlie lovely form 


that had a fewdays before ſo ſtrongly im- 
preſſed me with admiration and reſpect. 
She ſeemed equally ſurpriſed at feeing 


me, but her emotion was apparently ac- 
companied by an agreeable ſenſation. 


When I was about to retire, I received 


a very preſſing invitation to viſit them 


again, which I eagerly determined to em- 
brace. Two or three days after, my im- 


patient inclination induced me to break 
Oey the punctilious etiquette of po- 


liteneſs, 


* 
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liteneſs, and call there. in the evening. 


I found them overwhelmed with diſtreſs. 


. 


The father, whofe circumſtances I then 


learnt to be very conſiderably embarraſſed, 


had that morning been torn from his 


wife and daughter by the mercileſs offi- 


ers of the law. I was ſenſibly. affected 


.by the accident, but my feelings were 


more deeply touched by the ſituation of 
the diſconſolate Matilda, Her apprehen- 


90 fions for her unfortunate father had over- 


powered her, and ſſie had been ſeized with 
violent hyſteric fits. The mother ſeemed 
pleaſed at the appearance of any one who 


could · conſole and aſſiſt her, I offered 


muy ſervices, which were readily accepted. = 
1 held in my arms.— Heavens what a 


trying ſituation held in my arms the 
beautiful Matilda, while her mother made 


every application that might reſtore her 
a : „ 


1 pf 
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to ſenſe. The diſorder of her dreſs, the 
wild animation of her features, every 
thing tended to ſet the lurking ſparks of | 
infant paſſion in a blaze. Our endeavours 
were ſucceſsful, and her perception re- 
turned. When ſhe diſcovered her ſitua- 
tion, for I fill ſupported her in my arms, 
ſhe expreſſed her ſurpriſe and concern 
at the ſtrangeneſs of the accident. By 
_ an involuntary impulſe, I preſſed her to 
my boſom. Oh! my friend, what were 
my feelings, when ſhe not only bore, 
but ſeemed to ſhare in the fervid over- 
flowings of my heart! I was loſt for a 
moment in an extaſy of delight, 1 en- | 
treated her to be com poſed and happy. 
In the morning I aſſured her ſhe ſhould 
ſee her father, and I hoped the fame un- 
fortunate cauſe might never ſeparate them 
again, T he ſum for which he was then : 


ns 
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_ diſtreſſed was not very conſiderable. 1 


could command it, and I reſolved that 
Matilda ſhould not feel one ſad pang 
which I had the power of preventing. 
Early, in the 1 [ went to wy 78 


FANG 


1 eee him wok 11 Sept 
him to the embraces of his family. 
From that day J was loſt in the enchant- 
ing delirium of paſſion. The gratitude 
of Matilda was fervent and unbounded, 


and gratitude, 3 in a female boſom, is, IL 
believe, very nearly allied to love. The 


ſequel you are ſofficicatly minted! 


with. Adieu. 
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LETTERS 
The SAME to the Same, 


November 18. 


O whom can I fly for conſolation but 


to you? To whom can I unburden 
my heart without condemnation or con- 


tempt, but to that feeling generous friend 


who knows my weakneſs, who pities and 
who ſoothes it! I fee . the profeſſion: 
which 1 have embraced will be replete: 


with mortification. But why ſhould it 


be ſo? No profeſſion whatever can be in 


itſelf diſhonourable, that i is not linked to 
villainy and vice. T he prejudice of the 


world, it is true, is againſt it; but the 
prejudice of the world is often unjuſt 


and miſplaced. ' Conſcious of my n 
gray: chen, 1 will not ſhrink from: 
that 


— 7 | 


24 THE SORROWS or THE HEART. 

4-8 that ſituation into which providence has 

1 thrown me; and whether it prove good 

| | | or evil, I will perſevere to the end. 

| IRE Yeſterday at three o'clock I repaired to 
Mr. Winterton's, in conſequence of an 
invitation to dine with him, and was im- 

mediately uſhered into the drawing - room, 

| where the family were aſſembled, his 


wife, his ſon, and ſix daughters. His 
wife, who is a genteel woman, but very 


1 proud, and conſequently very formal, 


| 

1 | | 

j | appeared about fifty. His ſon about 
twenty-ſix, the ſenior of the family, the 


© | eldeſt daughter twenty-four, and the 
” youngeſt thirteen. I afterwards learns. 


— that theſe were the whole of the family, 
except one ſon, an officer of artillery. 


10 over, and 1 had taken my ſeat, I had an 
* of examining them more 
| narrowly 


1 When the ceremony of introduction was 
| 
U 
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narrowly, | The girls might all have 
paſſed for handſome, and ſome men 
might have been at 2 loſs to determine 


to which the, preference belonged. To 
me, it was: a matter of little difficulty. 
The third, who is about twenty, and 
_ diſtinguiſhed by the name of Julia, had a 
ſoft langour in her eye, that eloquently 
diſplayed a ſoul of ſenſibility. The firſt / 
| glance prepoſſeſſed mein her favour. How- 
ever ungenerous in many inſtances it may 


be, yet our propeulity to form preju- 
dices from a firſt view, is ſeldom to be 


reſiſted, and the impreſſion difficult to 
be eraſed. We may ſometimes err in 


this particular, but I believe that Judg- 


ment will oftener confirm wo" verdict of 
ſenſe. 1 r ** N | x01 £:* 


Soon. after I was ; ſeated, two gentlemen” 
entered, the one elderly, the other a 
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7 young man who appeared to have a very 
ſufficient opinion of his on perſon and 

parts. I employed the interval till we 


were ſummoned to dinner, in making 


obſervations upon the family of my hoſt. 
On our deſcent to the dining- room, I 


could not refiſt the formation of a wiſh 


that it might be my lot to fit near the 


charming Julia. | When we came into 
the room, I perceived a vacant chair next 


to that at which ſhe flood. I made up 


to it, and ſhe made a movement as if ſhe 


wiſhed me to oceupy it. We fat down, 
and partook of a very elegant dinner. 

The lady of the houſe, with the ſtricteſt 
obſervance of the rules of good breeding 


and diſtant politeneſs, was to me, as 2 


ſtranger, particularly attentive. Mr. 


Winterton was eaſy, chearful and hoſ- 


pitable. The eldeſt daughter, who fat 


— 
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upon my right; appeared anxious to do 


Honour to her father's hoſpitality ; but 


Julia, who was placed upon my left, Was 


aMiduous without oftentation, and atten- 
tive without parade. During dinner the 
| converſation turned upon general topics; 
news, politics, and commerce; in which 
I bore a very ſmall ſhare. My difcourſe, 


though limited and abrupt, was directed 


chiefly to Julia, She ſeemed ſenſible of 
my attention, and repaid' it tenfold, 


After the cloth was removed, the ſubject 


of converſation reverted to the late war. 


They talked of our fleets and armies in 
the Weſt-Indies ; mentioned ſome com- 
manders with condemnation, others with | 


| applauſe; ; at laſt the name of one Was re- 
peated with marks of diſreſpedt, to whoſe 
character it ſhall ever be my duty and 


f my pride, to pay the warmeſt tribute of 


C 2 Venee 


Pins 


; Al: 


| veneration * eſteem. . 1 told Mr. Win- 2 


under his command)! not only of his con- 


ſpoke with warmth ; the company were 
filent and convinced. Mr. Winterton 


| contained—they appeared tc to eye me ith, 
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terton that he was certainly miſinfor med; 
that officer ſtrongly merited the reſpect, 
not only of his Fountry,, but. of every, | 
good and. generous heart. F then in- 
ſtanced ſome particulars of which I was 
an eye-witneſs, (for I had been ſome- time. 


duet as an officer, but his humanity as a 
man. 1 was heated with the ſubject, _ 


made a very, handſome apology, and led. 
me by repeated queſtions, into a minute 
deſcription of all the ſcenes I had wit- | 
neſſed in the Weſtern Hemiſphere. All 
ſeemed pleaſed w with the relation, and oY 


957TH; | 


ſibly affected by ſonic incidents Which it it 


particular reſpect, and increaſed atten 
00 tion. 


' $ 
ry * 
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tion. The charming Julia rivetted her 
eyes üpon me, as ſhe ſat a little receded 
from the table. I felt a ſuffuſion on my 
cheek, but it was the glow of conſcious 
dignity. How ſhort was to be my tri- 
umph! Mr. Winterton aſked me if I had 
not come hither to recruit? The abrupt - 
neſs of the queſtion threw me into con 
fuſion. I heſitated; looked down, and: 


with difficulty ſtammered out that I was 
not now in the army. The company too 


viſibly ſaw my embarraſſment, and the 
ladies took the opportunity of riſing to- 
| withdraw. 1k got up and bowed as they 


paſſed me: Julia was the laſt to leave tlie 


room, and gave me a look at her depar- 


ture, that in fome meaſure reſtored me 


to tranquillity. We again ſat down, and 


Mr. Winterton placed me next himſelf. 


He e politely apologized . for the rudeneſs 
©: 3 h AF 
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'of his queſtion, which he was ſorry to 

perceive had affected me ſo ſenſibly ; at 
the ſame time adding, that whatever 
might be my buſineſs, I might rely upon 
© his good offices and friendſhip. as far as 
they could ſerve me.“ This generous - 
declaration inſpired me with confidence, 
and as the reſt of the company were en- 


gaged in converſation at the other end of 


the table, I was encouraged; to open to 


him my intended views, Ifrankiy told 


him, that a combination ef unfortunate 
circumſtances had induced me to form 
a reſolution. of trying my fortune on the 
ſtage; he ſtarted, looked at me with 


however, ſuddenly 'recolleting himſelf, 
he coolly told me, that tele might be 5 


8 e in 
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in his power in that way, but ſtill 1 
6 might command him.“ The warmth 

with which, not two minutes before, he: 
had made a proffer of his friendſhip, was. 
fled. A coldnefs and diſtant civility took 
ns place, and ftruck me to the ſouls 
What, thought I, can there be in the 
name of a profeſſion, that can have this 
effect upon a reaſonable man? It muſt 
proceed from anarrowneſs of mind, and 
the prejudice of education. Why ſhould 
the illiberal opinions of another, ſo ſen- 
- fibly affect me? I deſpiſe and ought to 
be above them. I have the conſolation | 
at leaſt of knowing one boſom, that. 
chrobs with tenderneſs and love at the 
Wea of the motives that have induced 
my preſent undertaking. White ſhe ap- 
proves, let the unfeeling world condemn - 
me as it may We were ſummoned to 
. C4 . . 
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tea, and repaired to the drawing- room. 
My mortifications and diſtreſſes were not 
yet at an end. During tea, the converfation 
turned by accident to the ſtage. I heard 
Mrs. M—— mentioned with reſpect and 
admiration ; it gave me pleaſure ; other 
performers were talked of, their excel- 
lencies compared and applauded, their 
defects moſt freely cenſured and con- 
demned. Such, thought I, will one 
day be my fate! Were men to think 


how perilous the ſituation, how hard the 
taſk of thoſe who ſtand forth candidates | 
for public favour, they would judge with 
more candour, and condemn witk leſs 


ſeverity. Julia, near whom I fat, aſked 
me if J loved plays? I told her, moſt 
« paſſionately.” She ſaid, © ſhe was no leſs 
fond of them; nor could ſhe conceive 
the utmoſt effort of human genius to 
„ © ſurpaGG 
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e ſurpaſs the proper repreſentation of 2 
good tragedy,” I could have taken her 
in my arms and preſſed her to my 
heart. Our converſation was ſuſpended 
by one of the gentlemen obſerving; 
© that he had heard a new performer was 
very ſhortly to-appear, of whom report 
| ©ſpoke very favourably z_ that he was lus 
e perior to the generality of players in 
_ + one reſpect, for he had been told he 
was formerly an officer.” The eyes of 
all in the room · were inſtantly directed 
to me. The concurring circumſtances 
of my narration; and my ſabſcquent 
confuſion, had. led: them to- form conclus 
ions, which in my preſent embarrafſment 
were amply verified. I thought I ſhould 
have ſunk upon the floor. Mer; Winter- 
ton kindly! changed the. ſubje&; and'F 
was in ſoine meaſure relieved from my: 
C 55 be 


and inquietude. 
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confuſion, It was then 1 directed a look 


to Julia. Her eyes were'fixed upon me; 
they expreſſed ſurpriſe and concern in the 
moſt eloquent manner, and I thought 
the looked as if ſhe regarded me as ſome- 


thing mere than the acquaintance of an 
hour. In fpite of every effort, I could 


not entirely recover my compoſure, and 


- therefore reſolved to take my leave. I 
went to the window to look for my hat; 


the company roſe, Mrs. Winterton, with 
an additional proportion of cold. civility 
in her manner, - aſked me to ſtay ſypper z 
which 1 declining, bowed. to all around 

me and left the room. Mr. Winterton 


waited on me to the door, and without 
much ceremony I left the houſe. I re- 


— ee 
ee, and found nothing 


„ for 


"— 


for chick 1 eould lame myſelf. Why 
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then, if-I feet not the conſciouſneſs of 
having acted wrong in the finalleſt de- 


grer, ſhould 1 betray the fymptoms of 


guilt? The idea of the contemptible ap- 


Pearunce I muſt have made in the eyes of 


the Whole company, ſtung me to the 
foul, and the only relief I can fly to, is, 


in the boſom of friendſſüp, to make 2 
ene 2 


LE Tr E R VI. 
we Saks Cy the Saut. 


November 476. | 
EN 1 confider what a letter 1 
wrote to you - . _ 1 F 


to 
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to meet your cenſure, which cannot be 
more ſevere than that, now I am calm 
again, which I have already paſſed upon 
myſelf. But, my dear friend, do I not 
more deſerve your pity than reproof? 
Such is the violence of my feelings upon 
the moſt trivial. accidents of life, that I 
ſhould burſt with anguiſh were I not to 
give them immediate vent.. Bear then. 
with the little follies of your friend. By 
laying open my heart to you, by receiv- 
ing with ſubmiſſion, your friendly admo- 
| nitions, and by my endeavours to imitate: 
your happy philoſophic temper, I may 
learn 1 in time to correct thoſe ills in mine, 
which. 1 feel reaſon and reflection too 
weak to combat. 

Every thing in the way af; Na 
goes on to my wiſh, I have reaſon to be | 
ſatisfied with the e conn of all here with 
whom 
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whom I am concerned: "Theſe are cir- 
cumſtances that yield me ſatisfaction, but 
Kill I am unhappy. I look forward to the 
hour in which Iam to come before the 
tribunal of the public, with. apprehenſion 
and terror. Unleſs. my friends have de- 
ceived me, E have nothing to doubt in 
point of natural ability; but to ſhow even 
tbining talents to advantage, there muſt 
be ſuch a combination of happy circum- 
ſtances, ſuch a train of fortunate events, 


| as are very ſeldom to be experienced even 


in the leſs hazardous paths of life. Mr. 
, whoſe attentions to me are very 


flattering indeed, has left every circum- 
ſtance relative to my intended appearance 
entirely to my own determination. I have 
fixed on Tueſday next as the . of 


. . 1 
py ww 
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1 Have been here upwards of three 
weeks, and no letter from Matilda! What 
can this mean? I am on the rack. How 
much would it contribute to my tranquil. 
| lity, to receive one from her before Tueſ- 
day. It may ſtrongly influence my fate. 
I cannot doubt her truth; that were to 
queſtion the exiſtence of virtue. What 
can be che cauſe of her filence? perhaps 
- eee or ſome unforeſeen acci 
dent, perhaps but T will x not t trouble. 
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LETTER vil. 
The SAME to the sin 


8 24. 


OR two or three days paſt, a lcd. 
interval of ſerenity has beamed upon 
my mind, and my ſpirits are calmed down 
in a very unwonted' degree. I con- | 
template the ſcene which to-morrow is 
wo preſent with confidence and compo- 
fure. My ſerenity is only daſhed by my 
ſolieitude about the unaccountable ſilence 
of Matilda. The moment I hear of 
e your fafe arrival at 1 —, I will eaſe 
the Mager dad offre of heart F 
« feel at your departure, by pouring it 
% out to you,“ Thefe were her kind 
words at parting; can you blame my 
GP My exiſtence hangs on her. 
My 
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My ſoul cannot form: a with that bears 
not 2 comection with her; and could I 


ſuppoſe ſhe were capable of neglecting or | 
forgetting me, inſtant annihilation is all 


I-ftoul& have left me to hope. | 
In the happy diſpoſition I have men- 
tioned, I yeſterday morning after break- 


faſt took a ramble towards the mount, 2 
beautiful walk. to the caſtward of the 


town. While I ſtood contemplating the 
_ proſpect around me, I . a voice from 
behind me, pronounce my name with un- 
common ſoftneſs. I turned round, and 


faw. Julia before me. She had walked 


out, accompanied by a younger ſiſter, to- 


enjoy che fineneſs of the morning, for it 
was the mildeſt Lever remember: to have 


ſeen in the month of November. I could 
not reſiſt the, impulſe I felt to.join them, 
and we walked round the-monet: - There: 


Was 
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was ſomething in Her manner peculiarly 
intereſting. We converſed on ſeveral 
ſubjects, and it was not till we had taken 
two or three turns, that ſhe told me ſhe. 
© obſerved from the papers my appear- 
* ance for to-morrow evening publicly 
announced; their whole family,” ſhe 
added, were to be preſent. © She be- 
< lieved,” ſhe ſaid, ſhe looked forward 
E + to the evening of to-morrow, with 
nearly as much anxiety as I could do.“ 
3 Had I never ſeen you,“ continued ſhe 
1 with ineffable ſweetneſs, © I ſhould have 
been intereſted for you; but as I have 
q che pleaſure of knowing you, I ſhall 
„„ feel your ſituation as my own.” Was 
„ | not this charming? J was at a lofs for ac- 
p knowledgments. She checked them by i 
* obſerving, that ſhe thought my choice of 0 1 | 
> || part particularly happy; and talked of. || 
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the beauties-of the poetry, and' the inci- 
dents of the piece, with all the judgment 
of a profeſſed critic. Her converſation 
and her manner filled my boſom with- 
ſenſations of delight. She is a girl, a 
momentary glance of whom is fufficient 
to inſpire the warmeſt ſentiments of ad · 
miration and reſpect; but to hear her 
talk, and of myſelf too, in a manner ſo 
tender, ſo delicatr, and ſo engaging—is 5 
ſentiments of the utmoſt gratitude: "ey 
eſteem. for her? I am much pleaſed at | 
the idea of Julia being preſent to-morrow 
evening; it inſpires me with confidence, 
and I almeR long for the hour in Which 

I am to appear before her as the repre- 
ſentative of young Douglas, My mind 
poſſeſſes little ambition to gain the in- 
d iſcriminate *Þplanies of the multitude; 
methinks 
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methinks the approbation of Julia, and 4 | 
boſoms like her's, of which the number | 

is very limited indeed, would ſatisfy al 
my wiſhes. When we had finiſhed our 


: walk, I preſumed to aſk her if J might 
hope for arepetition of the ſame happineſs 
L had juſt enjoyed in her pleaſing conver- 
fation. She made no anſwer, but gave 
a glance at her fiſter, and then looked at 
: me with an expreſſion, in her eyes, that 
f rendered words unneceſſary; they ſpoke. 
: every thing I wiſhed. I bowed, and left. 


JN them, and am now going to Mr, > 
. ta dinner; ſo God bleſs you. 


4 FX } * 
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LETTER VII. 
JuLia to So RHI as 
M Leer; | November 24. 
\1DI chink i it neceffary to make any 
apology to my Sophia for my 
filence, 1 could name many which I 
am certain her ood eſs would admit of; 3 
| but between us, apelogies: are I truſt un- 
neceſſary and ſuperfluous. | | Attached to 
one another by a ſimilarity of taſte, 'of 
temper and fentiment, the friend up that 
commenced at an early period of life, 
when I had the conſtant happineſs of 
being with you, under the delightful 
tuition of the benevolent Mrs. G—, 
will, I hope, end only with our exiſtence. | 
I ſhould have felt a void in my heart 
without fuch a friend. as you, to whom 
1 . I can 


— 
— ” £ 0 
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1 vnboſom myſelf without reſerve.! 


Your ſuperior good ſcnſe fits you to be 
my gentle monitreſs, and the happy ſe- 
renity of your temper is perfectly calcu- 
lated to keep all the tumultuous paſſions 
in ſubjection. How often, and how much 
have I profited by your example, and 
learnt 3 in ſome meaſure to reſtrain that 
yielding ſenſibility which forms ſo large ; 


a part of my weak compoſition ! Though: 
1 love my ſiſters. with the tendereſt affec- g 


tion, yet there is not one of them whom 5 
I ſhould have courage to make my con- 
fidante and boſom friend. They are all 
ſenſible and accompliſhed, yet they want 


A ſomething which I cannot. explain, but 


which you will eaſily comprehend, Kits 


claim che unlimited confidence of a heart 
quivering with ſenſibility. My only re- 


4 * * * 
5 85 * 1 
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kyit open before you; and as it now 
throbs with anxiety, I will calm it for 
a few moments by impartin: g the cauſe. 
Fou are not ignorant of the perſecu- 
hows T ſuffer from Mr. Bolton. Though 
= have repeatedly proteſted. my averſion 
to his propoſals, he ſtill purſues me with 
the moſt unfeeling perſeverance; ; and en- 
couraged as he is by my parents, I fear 
it will not ceaſe, till 1 ſhall have taken re- 
fuge i in his own arms, orin thoſe of ano- 
ther. Heaven forbid the former ſhould 
© be the cafe! I would prefer a refuge in 
the grave. My chief motive, however, for 
Vriting to you at preſent, is to inform you 
that a young gentleman of our acquaint - 
anee is to perform at our Theatre to- 
morrow evening. He brought a letter 
of recommendation to my father, who 
invited him te dine with him about 2 
os % Ii 
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week ago. He is a genteel young man, 


about twenty-five, and wears in his 


countenance, which is open and manly, 


a ſtrong expreſſion of ſenſibility that in- 
tereſts at firſt fight, My father, whoſe 
letter it ſeems was only in general terms, 


was ignorant of the motives that induced 
him to viſit this place. In the courſe of 
converſation after dinner, he afked him 


rather abruptly, which threw him. into 


the moſt tremulous confuſion. It came 
out afterwards at tea, that he is going 
upon the ſtage. He retired preeipitately, 
for he muſt have perceived but too fen- 


ſibly, the inſtantaneous effect the infor- 


mation had upon my mother, whoſe pride- 
d prejudice you know to be both very 
| Wk I felt for the ſituation of the: 

young gentleman, and was happy when 


ke NG Ong It was a relief I believe 
* 
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equally great to us both. How happy 
ſhould I have been, in any opportunity 
. acquainting him, how greatly I diſap- 
proved of the conduct of ſome of the 
family, and how much I reſpected hint- 
ſelf—it was impoſſible; and I concluded 
your Julia, equally with the reſt, muſt 
have been ſubjected to his reſentment 
and contempt. After he was gone, he 
was the ſubject of converſation· My a- 
| ther was filent, my mother was ſevere, 
and the wretch Bolton dared to make 
reſlections, which as I, could. not. bear to 
bear, Ileft the ro , 117 | 
This morning 1: by accident ount he 
young gentleman, the ſubject of my pre- 


ſent letter, as I was walking round the 
mount. I firſt perceived him, and could 
not reſiſt the inclination I felt to ſpeak 
to lim. I went, towards him he ſeemed 
| loſt 


n 
4 
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loſt in thought. I repeated his name, 


and he turned round with earneſtneſs 


and ſurpriſe ; he ſeemed pleaſed however 
at the interruption, and joined my ſiſter 
and myſelf, for Betſey was with me. 1 
_ endeavoured to impreſs him with the ſen- 
timents 1 entertained of the profeſſion he 


had choſen. 1 ſhould bluſh for myſelf | 


were they not more liberal than thoſe of 


ſome of the family. I muſt not forget 


to tell you he has been in the army, and 
ſerved abroad during a great part of the 


late war, and his name is Horton. Our 


whole family go to the play to-morrow. 
evening. Though I have no doubt this 
adventurous youth will acquit himſelf 


well, yet my heart beats. with, anxiety | 


and concern for him. Adieu. 4 
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LETTER IX. 
The Sams to the Same. 
November 26. 


R. Horton's ſucceſs far exceeded 
> expectation, and as I know my 
Sophy ſhares in all the feelings of her 
friend, I cannot ſuppreſs a communica- 
tion of the pleaſure it has given me. He 
was loaded with applauſes, which as far 
as I can pretend to form a judgment, 
were moſt juſtly merited. The hum of 
approbation flew round the theatre, and 
the minds of the whole audience were 
impreſſed with the moſt favourable ſen- 
timents of his talents and his worth. 
How much more enviable is that reſpect 
which perſonal qualifications and accom- 
e * chan all the ſlaviſh ado- 


| ration | 
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ration paid to the poſſeſſors of wealth and 


power! I felt an uncommon gratification 
from the ſucceſs of Mr. Horton. You 
know, my dear Sophy, my nature would 
lead me to take an intereſt in the fate 


even of a ſtranger in the ſame ſituation ;_ 


you will not therefore condemn the | 
warmth I have manifeſted for that of 


an amiable young man, perhaps combat- 
ing with misfortune—that idea gives me 
pain. I never was formed to taſte tran- 
quillity while one child of virtue lan- 
guiſhes in diſtreſs; Perhaps in the eyes 


of the world I may be cenſurable for 


having expreſſed myſelf thus freely, but 
you, who ſo well know my heart, can 
attribute its feelings to their proper 


ſource; I know I ſhould be blamed for 
them, but I am conſcious I ſhould not 
deſerve it. While my reaſon then diſap- 


D2 proven 
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_ proves not the feelings which my heart 
avows, they ſhall continue to flow unre- 
ſtrained; and while you condemn not, 
they can proceed only from the impulſe 
of virtue. Adieu. 


LEFTHER;:1 


HoRTON to JERNINGHAMs. 


en 26. 


IT is over and ſucceſs has for once 

befriended me. A very crouded and 

ſplendid audience gave me, laſt night, 
their ſuffrage of approbation. In ſpite of 
all my preceding reſolutions, I went to the 
theatre with an aching heart. My ſpirits 
for the whole day had been depreſſed and 
deranged—the agitation I ſuffered, and 

_ tome unpleaſing reflections which pre- 

. ſented 
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ſented themſelves in the morning, con- 
ſpired to render me gloomy and dejected. 
When the moment of trial appr oached, it 
was with difficulty I could ſummon reſo- 
Intion enough to proceed. I was agi- 
tated in an extreme degree. My recep- 
tion, however, which Was flattering, 
reſtored me to tranquillity, and I gave 
myſelf up entirely to the deluſion of the 
ſcene.” . Numerous were the congratula- 
tions I received upon this occaſion ; but 
*'what ſurpriſed and pleaſed me more thar ' 
all, was the ſudden appearance of Mr. 
Winterton after the curtain dropped, 
who took me cordially by the hand, and 
expreſſed himſelf in the warmeſt terms 
of ſatisfaction at my ſucceſs. He politely | 
aſked me to accompany him home to ſup- 
per, bur this Jonny as I was previoully | 


I was obliged ta 


engaged to Mr. — 
LT. D;3.  * _ 
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decline. I retired from the theatre with 
an exultation equal to what any con- 
queror could feel on the evening of vid- 
tory, The morning, however, was uſh- 
ered in with very different ſenſations. 
Some expreſlions in your letter were more 
than ſufficient to awaken anxiety and ap- 
prehenſion. Matilda has been indiſpoſed— 
that was a ſufficient apology for her 
ſilence; but now the is well, it is Kill 
preſerved. What can be the meaning 
of this? it cuts me to the ſoul. 1 ought 
not you ſay to ſuffer any thing to depreſs 
thoſe ſpirits which are ſo neceſſary in the 
_ proſecution of my profeſſion Would to 
heaven I had reſolution enough to follow 
your ſalutary advice! but it cannot be 
Matilda is never abſent from my thoughts, 
and if ſhe forſakes me, what to me 1s the 
werld and all that it poſſeſſes 


LET- 
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"LETTER IL 
The SAME to the SAME» 
| | els 30. 


II is all a deluſion - thoſe things which 

a ta diſtance we prize, when brought 
within our reach, loſe all their power to 
charm. Our happineſs is merely ideal, 


and whether it ariſes from the gratifica- 
tions of ſenſe, or the more refined ſenſa- 


tions of ſentiment— the contemplation of 
immortal fame, or the momentary 


mouts of the mob, will be found equally i 


deluſive and unſatisfactory. The unac- 
countable faſcination of the ſtage vaniſhes 
as you approach it, and thoſe ſituations 


and circumſtances, which in the eyes of a 


diſtant ſpectator, are fraught with all the 
charms of magic, to an agent in the buſy 
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ſcene become inſipid, or are matter of 
uneaſineſs and diſguſt. I have again ap- 
peared, and the tribute of applauſe has 
been liberally repeated. Julia too was 
preſent, but yet I felt not the ſame grati- 
fication as before. For what indeed 
do I exert my talents, if the for whom 
alone I with to pofleſs any thing i is diſre- 
gardful of my efforts? I cannot bear to 
fccuſe her, whom I have fondly thought 
to be the example of every virtue, with 
ſo poor a quality as caprice—but yet have 
I not cauſe to complain ? No, I ought 
to ſubmit to the neceſſity that impoſes 
: filence, nor be haſty in blaming. her 


for circumſtances which ſhe may * 
ment as ſincerely as myſelf. 
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LETTER 111 


JULIA to SOPHI A. 


4 
2 \ 


December 2. 


XAT HEN I am fad, my dear Sophy, 
it is only by unboſoming myſelf 
to you that I expect relief ; and though 1 
cannot explain the cauſe, yet while 1 tell 
you that Lam unhappy, L ſhall perhaps 
for the moment forget that L am fo. It is 
with diffidence I confeſs my weakneſs even 
to you, when Lin form you, that my ſenſa- 
tions are become more refined, more ex- 
0 quiſtely painful than ever; Even the 
momentary intervals of ſerenity which I 
uſed ſometimes to experience are totally 
fled, and unuſual oppreſſions of langour : 
occupy my boſom, While mirth and 
chearfulneſs light up the countenances of N 
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all my ſiſters, and nothing is to be ſeen 

around us but feſtivity and happineſs, 
it is ſeldom I can repreſs my tears, and 
have frequently to force a ſmile while my 


lip quivers with anguiſh. My mother 
has obſerved it, and fears I am ill. God 


knows I am ill indeed, though I have no 


particular cauſe of complaint; but I often 
think thoſe illneſſes the moſt pitiable, 
which proceed only from the affections 
of the mind. I muſt own, and I have 
1 repeatedly told my mother ſo, the reſo- 
lution with which Mr. Bolton perſiſts in his 
addreſſes to me, gives me great uneaſi- 
neſs. I never can love him, and there- 
fore ſhall moſt certainly never marry him. 
My parents think it will be an advan- 
tageous match, as he is heir to his uncle 
Cho is immenſely rich. But alas! how 
inſufficient would that be to my happi- 
| Ti EE neſs! 
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neſs ! I deſire not riches. My father has 
enough to place all his children at leaſt 
above dependance, and indeed, thanks 
to the generoſity of my poor aunt, I am 
ſo already; nor have I a wiſh for more. 
Mr. Bolton it is true, is likewiſe eſteemed 
| a genteel accompliſhed young man. [ 
do not deny it, but in my eſtimation, 
he wants every thing. that can impart 
value either to wealth or accompliſh- 
ments; he wants, my Sophy, a feeling 
heart. How ill ſhould we be matched! 
what to me could atone for ſuch a defi- 
ciency! alas! not the poſſeſſion of a dia- 
dem itſelf. If ever I change my condi- 


tion it will either be to the height of hu- 


man happineſs, or the depth of woe. 


When we look: round even the narrow 


curcleofourownacquaintance,and viewthe 


| numbers that are unhappy, have we not 
D 6 3 cauſe. 
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: Cauſe to be alarmed at the idea of ſuch 2 
change ? When it does happen to me, I 
am determined I ſhall at leaſt have the 
comfort of looking forward with hope, 
which with a Bolton could never be the 
Caſe. | 
My father * | lately formed a very 
a te attachment to Mr. Horton, and 
has had him to dine with us ſeveral times. 
There has been ſomething myſterious in 
: my father's conduct with reſpect to him. 
From the time of Mr. Horton's introduc- 
tion, my father had certainly imbibed a 
very favourable impreſſion of him, which 
however never diſcovered itſelf till the 
evening on which he firſt publicly ap- 
peared. At ſupper he talked of him in 
terms of the warmeſt panegyric. 1 muſt 
own it moſt agreeably ſurprized me, as 
whenever he had been Cn men- 
9”... 6 14 tioned 
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tioned before that period, my father was 
ſilent. I can only impute it to the illi- 


. beral prejudices he entertained againſt the 
profeſſion on which the young gentleman 


was about to enter. He is now ſenſible 
how unjuſt they were, and yields with 


pleaſure to the united force of genius and 


virtue. Mr. Horton is indeed a moſt en- 


gaging young man. Ihere is a modeſt 
diffidence in his manner that eloquently 


beſpeaks your favour, and a charm in 


every ſentiment he utters that conciliates 


attention and aſſent. For the two or 


three laſt times I have ſeen him, he has 
worn an air of penſive melancholy that 
ſtrikes a damp to the very ſoul. I fear he 
1s unhappy. Like your friend indeed, he 


ſeems to poſſeſs too great a ſhare of ſenſi- 
bility. On the ſtage, I have ſeen the 


tears ſtream from his eyes, while his 
ET voice 
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voice has been ſuſpended by a praoxyſm 
of grief. He has now played ſeveral times, 
and every time with increaſing reputation. 
J fear, however, his feelings are too acute 
for the profeſſion in which he has engaged, 
and that they will ſoon tend to corrode 
a frame which ſeems to have been caſt in 
the mold of delicacy and elegance. What 
pleaſure ought it not to give to an in- 

genuous and noble mind, to place ſuch a 
| young man in a ſituation where his feel- 
ing and talents may be exerted i in a man- 
ner leſs deſtructive to himſelf! Theſe, I 
fear, my Sophy, are not the days of difin- 
tereſted generoſity; and the few who have 
the means, are defective in the inclination 
of performing noble actions! 


1 1. 
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LETTER KI. 
 HorTow to JERNINGHAM. 


December 5. 


ſupportable. I muſt know the 
cauſe of Matilda's ſilence ; nothing elſe 
can appeaſe the tumult of my brain. I 
have waited thus long in daily expectation 
of a letter; each morning's hope, however, 
has only added to the oppreſſion of my 


heart by à mortifying diſappointment. 


The incloſed you will have the goodneſs 


to convey to her. Can it be leſs welcome 


than formerly ! ? that thought leads to diſ- 
traction. My ideas are ſo confuſed, and 
my ſpirits ſo depreſſed that! cannot write, 
Forgive this ſhort and unpleaſing note 

but ſurely even you muſt now think” I 
ave at leaſt ſome cauſe for uneaſineſs. 

| L E Te 


\H1S fever of the ſoul is no longer 
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LETTER XIV. 
Honxrox to MATILDA. 
(incloſed in the foregoing.) 


Wirn a heart torn with anguiſh, 
and racked with anxiety, I once 


more take the liberty of addrefling my 
deareſt Matilda. I will forbear to wound 


her tender boſom, by repreſenting the 
pangs her ſilence has coſt me; indeed to 


her who knows this heart ſo well, it 


would be unneceſſary. [t is not my inten- 
tion to urge her to the performance of any 


thing ſhe herſelf does not entirely approve; 
but ſhe certainly cannot think me un- 
reaſonable, when I expreſs a wiſſu to know 
the cauſe of her preſent cruel filence. I 
cannot for a moment ſuppoſe it to pro- 
ceed from an alteration in her ſentiments, 


that would be entertaining ſuſpicions in- 
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jurious to Matilda; but the difficulty 1 
feel in reconciling it to any reaſonable 
cauſe, occaſions me much unhappineſs, 
May! beg, nay I conjure you, by the re- 
membrance of our tender attachment, of 
our paſt vows, and hopes of future blifs, 
to ſatisfy my doubts! If you tell me it is 


inconvenient for you to carry on a regular 
correſpondence, I will endeavour to be 
contented, and en the tedious days 

of abſence, may by your filence be heavier 


to be borne, I will ſtruggle to ſubmit to 
the ſevere decree without a murmur. 


I will not now diſtreſs you by a repeti- 


tion of thoſe vows which you have ſo often 
in perſon liſtened to with ſeeming pleaſure 
and approbation ; the diſtance and neceſ- 
fity that impoſe this cruel abſence, have 


only added to that fervour of affeftion 


1 


d 1 * thought was incapable of 


increaſe. 
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increaſe. I have too firm a reliance upon 
the ſincerity of your heart, to conclude 
they can have made any unfavourable 
alteration in your's. I therefore truſt it 
will dictate an immediate anſwer to this, 
which I ſhall expect with the moſt anxious 
impatience. I ſhall number the hours till 
the return of the poſt, and in the mean 
time dare not entertain a doubt but that 
my wiſhes will be gratified. Adieu my 
| deareſt Matilda !|—May every * be 
your portion ! Re, 2 ” 
— 
LETTER N 
JuLia to SOPHIA, 
| k December 15. 
R. Horton is now upon that fami- 
liar footing in our family, as ſome- 
times to call 1 in and take a diſh of tea 
with 
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with us, without the ceremony of a for- 
mal invitation. My father receives him 

with much friendſhip and cordiality; my 
mother behaves with civility at leaſt; he 
ſeems truly ſenſible however of the diffe- 
rence ;——with the former, he is eaſy, open 
and unreſerved; to the latter I can per- 
ceive a reſerve and ſtudied formality in 
his manner, that to a mind of ſenſi- 
bility, would convey the moſt cutting 


reproof. All my ſiſters ſeem inclined to 
treat him with kindneſs; and I need not 


obſerve that to me his werf 18 


particularly grateful. 
| Yeſterday the whole family had gone 


abroad to ſpend the evening, a ſevere 
head-ach kept me at home ; I was, in the 
evening, ſitting alone in the drawing- 
room, reading the tragedy of Runnamede, 
the « ogy 9 of a clergyman of. 
Scotland, 
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Scotland, when Mr. Horton made his 
appearance. Though he endeavoured to 
appear chearful, and force a ſnule upon 
his countenance, I could too viſibly diſ- 
cern his mind to be in a ſtate of great 
agitation. After a few minutes conver- 
ſation I put the book into his hand, and 


. begged him to read. He accordingly be- 


gan. There was ſomething in his man- 
ner pathetic and intereſting. in the ex- 
treme; it ſtruck me forcibly, and all my 


ſenſes were abſorbed in the moſt. awful 


attention. Warmed by the ſubject, he 


had riſen, and ſtood at a little diſtance be- 


fore me. lle had proceeded as far as that 
pathetic ſcene in the fifth act, between 
the hero and heroine of the piece, and 


had pronounced theſe beautiful lines, 


ec The child of fancy, and the fool of love, 
What golden ſcenes I figur'd to myſelf—" 


when 
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when he pauſed, threw down the book, 
and burſt into tears. I was alarmed—I 


aroſe and went up to him; we ſtood ſome 
moments in ſilence; at laſt I had courage 


to aſk him what was the matter. Taking 
me gently by the hand, in. the deep and 
broken accents of heart · felt woe, he ſaid, 
Can you pardon my folly? I own my- 
« {elf unfit to appear in ſociety, and ex- 
* cept by a mind like your's, muſt be 
« branded with ridicule and contempt.” 


J endeavoured to ſooth him, and ſuc- 


ceeded. We fat down upon the ſettee 
together. He turned towards me, and 


pronounced theſe words with an air of 


deſperation that chilled my blood : · You 
« ſee before you the moſt wretched of 


e human beings.” I inſenſibly exclaimed, 
with ſome energy I believe, God for- 
© bid and I know not how it happened, 


but 
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but I found my hand locked in his. I 
felt the ſenſation vibrate to my heart, 
and my cheek glowed with a ſuffuſion, 
which however J am certain even rigid 
prudence itſelf could not condemn. We 
became more compoſed. He told me 


the cauſe of his unhappineſs, which I had 


indeed for ſome time ſuſpected ; it pro- 
ceeds, my Sophy, from love. A young 
lady whom he left in London, is en- 
gaged to him by the tendereſt ties of 


reciprocal affection; but ſince his arrival 


in this place, he has never once heard 
from her. How unworthy muſt that 
heart be, that could wantonly occaſion a 
moment's pain to fuch ſenſibility ! He 


was too much agitated to give me a mi- 


nute detail, which he ſeemed inclined to 


do. He-talked however of the obj ect of 


his affection in terms of ſuch feeling and 
. ä 5 * 
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delicacy, that I was charmed with him, 


and could not help eſteeming her one of 
the moſt fortunate of women. He ob- 
ſerved, © that nothing could contribute 

more to his relief than a tender and 
| © ſympathetic friend to whom he could 


< unburden his mind, and have recourſe 


for conſolation ; that he had from the 


« firſt moment he ſaw me been attached 
to me by ſome ſecret power,” which he 
beautifully termed the Genius of Sen- 
« bility ; and that the happineſs of my 
a friendſhip, would be the means of ſaving 


him manya pang, which the preſſure of 


« ſolitary anguiſh never fails to inflict.” 2 
felt the full force of his remark, and my 
heart was melted by i it. 1 told him, 1 


could not expreſs my gratitude for 
His favourable opinion, but ſhould be 


9 moſt happy, indeed, in any opportu- 
1 * 
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© nity of teſtifying it by my actions; 
© that he had only to be known to con- 
© ciliate eſteem and and my voice 
failed, nor did I know at the time what 
I was about to utter. He took my hand, 
and gently preſſed it in his with the moſt | 
ardent expreſſion of gratitude and reſpect. 
At this inſtant who ſhould enter but Mr. 
Bolton. Mr. Horton had preſence of 
mind enough to ſnatch up the book that 
was laying by him, and by pretending 
to read, relieved me from a ſituation of 
embarraſſment into which Mr. Bolton's 
abrupt entrance would certainly have 
thrown me. Not that his reſentment 
would have in the leaſt affected me, but 
I would not willingly give a ſhadow 
for the moſt illiberal conſtructions. - Mr. 
Horton and Bolton have never been very 
cordial together ; indeed their hearts are. 
caſt 
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caſt in very different moulds ; the former 


therefore very ſoon took his leave, and I 


was ſpeedily relieved from the imperti- 
nence af the latter, by an engagement he 
had for ſupper. I was left to ruminate 
on the former ſcenes till the return of 


3 the family. I muſt own, I cannot help 
feeling myſelf deeply intereſted in the | 
_ unhappy ſituation of poor Horton; and 
| though my ſenſations yeſterday evening 


were different from any I have ever ex- 


perienced, yet 1 am certain my eſteem 
for, him exceeds not the ſtricteſt bounda- 


ries of the moſt dilintereſted friendſhip: | 


5 


Why ſhould that quality which the world 


calls prudence, be ſo often at variance 
with the fineſt feelings of the human 


heart? It certainly was invented by the 
phlegmatic and unfeeling as a cloak to 


their inſenſibility. Why ſhould a young 12 
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mind, arrayed in all the native dignity 
of conſcious innocence, bluſh to acknow- 
ledge thoſe virtuous ſentiments of ſym- 
pathy and eſteem, even for one of the 
_ oppoſite ſex, which the moſt amiable qua- 
lifcations of the human mind can never 
fail to inſpire! I can ſee no reaſon why 
it ſhould not be ſo; but I will not involve 
myſelf in the labyrinth of unneceſſary 
doubt and fruitleſs enquiry. I am re- 
ſolved to cultivate the friendſhip and 
confidence of Mr. Horton, and while the 
impartial dictates of my own cooler judg- 
ment condemn not my reſolution, I think 
it cannot be wrong, 
My brother who has obtained leave to 
ſpend the holidays with us, is daily ex- 
| pected. from London. His preſence will 


no doubt add much to the fatisfaction 


and EIT of our whole army. 
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HORTON to JIERNI * HAN. 


Decen ber 1 6. 


HAVE 1 kai and have 

been deceived by others. The pro- 
feſlion 1 have embarked in will never ſuit 
my feelings and diſpoſition, It becomes 
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irkſome to me already. My ſpirits in- 


| | deed are ſo depreſſed it preſent, that I 
F am unſit for any thing; but in this ſitu- 
: -ation, to be under the neceſſity of exert- 
. ing them, to put on appearances totally 


foreign to the heart, is ſurely the moſt 
) inſupportable drudgery. I ſhould think 


: It caſier far to toil in a mine, than for, 

] one evening, nay, for one hour, to ſup- | 

1 port a character, into the ſpirit of Which 
my feelings incapacitate me from, enter - 

1 0 5 E 2 ing. 
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5 ing. In every thing I am to be unhappy. 
When I have now the proſpett of being 
placed by my own talents above the 
jþ anxieties of dependance, ſenſibility unfits 
N i my mind for the requiſite exertions. I 
| am determined however to perſevere, 
and this heart ſhall learn to moderate its 


feelings, or burſt in the conflict. 


— 


7 


0 Ju L 14 0 SOPH I A. 
December 2 20. 


Y ey to iow the particyilirs 
of Mr. Horton's ſituation has been 
; fully gratified. The melancholy narrative 


has coſt me many tears, „ nor can I now 


/ recall it to my memory without great 
emotion. FR is impoſlible for me to im 
part 
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part it in the ſame pathetic manner it was 
related to me; but I will endeavour to 
retrace the general outlines, and I think 
that heart muſt be callous indeed, that 
could hear it untouched by the warmeſt 
emanations of pity z and eſteem. I cannot 
doubt then but my Sophy, whoſe every 
feeling vibrates in ſuch uniſon with my 
own, will largely pay it the tribute of 
ſympathetic compaſſion, x 
Laſt Tueſday, it was propoſed FOR 42 
large party, to ſpend a day at my father's 
country houſe, which you know is about 
ſeven miles diſtant; and as the froſt was 
remarkably intenſe, it was agreed we . 
ſhould walk thither. Mr. Horton being 
preſent, was of courſe invited to be of the 
party. T he ſucceeding morning was un- 
commonly fine. My father and mother, | 
with the-young girls, went in the coach 
e E 3 — Wu} 
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very early, to prepare the houſe for our 
reception. Our walking party conſiſted 
of ſeven ladies and five gentlemen. We 
| ſet forward about eleven, but before we 
had got out of town, it occurred to me 
I had neglected giving ſome neceſſary 
orders to the ſervants, which were to be 
| executed during our abſence. IL com- 
municated my neglect to the company, 
and they agreed to walk flow ly on, till 
ſhovld return and overtake them. *Mr. 
Horton infiſted upon acconipanying me 
back. 1 was detained' longer than I ex- 
pected, the party had walked on, and af- 
ter we got ont of town, we ſaw nothing 
of them for a conſiderable diſtance before 
s. As we were now" alone; and my 
mind was occupied by the ſcene that had, 
an- evening or two before, ſo deeply af- 
Sg me, 1 * chis a favourable 
V 157 e 5 oppor- 
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opportunity of claiming Mr. Horton' 8 
promiſed confidence. When ] hinted to 
him my wiſhes, he replied, « Why wall 
ce you remind me of a circumſtance, 1 
c ought to bluſh for having ever thought 
* of? The deſign on my part was ſelfiſh 
« and ungenerous, and 1 have only to 
beg that you. will forget I was ever 
« capable of making a propoſition ſo 
* hoſtile to your repoſe. Why ſhould 
«4 communicate what can only give 
« vou. pain? better far it ſhould remain 
& for ever buried in my own unhappy 
te boſom,” uh told him, 6 he did the 
I greateſt injuſtice to. my friendſhip, by 
« farſt flattering me with the idea of ob- 
© taining his confidence, . a circumſtance 

that could not fail to convince me I 
© ſtood: high in his eſteem, and then to 
f Mippaink my hopes by his. montifying 
RS, ſilence ; ; 
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0 ſilence; I muſt conclude,” I added, 
* that you have made diſcoveries in my 
te conduct to overturn the favourable opi- 
© nion which dictated a promiſe ſo grate- 
« ful to my feelings.” © Oh talk not 
« ſo,” he eagerly exclaimed, © every 
« time that I ſee you is with increaſing 
« eſteem; and to be ranked among the 
c number of your friends, would create 
« 2 ſatisfaction, that this heart had lately 
thought could never viſit it again. 
* Your generous: conduct to me from 
the firſt day on which I ſaw you, cer- 
5 tainly entitles you to my utmoſt grati- 
* tude; but it is for your own fake I 
tc would wiſh to ſuppreſs a communica- 
« tion; that I am certain could not fail 
« to occaſion you diſtreſs.” 1 anſwered, 
© the anxiety I felt, and the conjectures 
6 L could not help forming in my own 
; 75 mind, 


- 
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mind, were perhaps more painful to me 


than a knowledge of the reality could 


© poſſibly be. If that be the caſe,” ſaid 


your generous attention to ſuch an un- 


% happy being be the ſource of uneaſineſs 
* to, you, you have at leaſt a right to 


judge what degree of ſympathy my mis- 
« fortunes may juſtly demand.” I was 
filent, and after a ſhort pauſe and a heavy 
ſigh, he began to the following effect. 
« Tt will be unintereſting and immate- 


« rial to trace the events of my; carlier ; 
«years; 1 ſhall only obſerve, that I have 


e U bonour of being - eſrended: from: 


“Scotland, and that I was educated with 


< the liberal ideas of a gentleman. / My 


« father's fortune being circumſcribed, 


Ms and being burdened with a large fa- 


mf E 5 | “ mily, 


— 
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0m: mily, 1 early formed the deſire of em- 
A bracing a military life; and through 
. my own perſonal inffuence and exer- 
1 tions, at the age of eighteen, I obtained 
a commiſſion in the army. It was my 
5 e fortune to be ordered immediately upon 
* foreign fervice, in the courſe of which 
* experienced 2 variety of climates, 
and encountered many dangers and 
. Hardfhips. If 1 was not fortunate 

_ «enough in an opportunity of particu- 
„ larly diſtinguiſhing myſelf; which rarely 

indeed falls to the lot of à ſubaltern, ] 
have yet the ſutisfaction of reflecting, 
that I diſcharged the duty I owed my 

= king and country #n-a manner that 
* could not refle& diſcredit wpon either. 

A mort time before the concluſton of 
the war, 1 returned to England, and 
* ben the peace took place, it was my 
| * fate 


; 
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« fate to be reduced 1 upon. half-pay. Af- 
* ter an abſence; of {ix years, I was eager 
<« to return to my native country, and 
40 once more pay my duty to my parents. 
+ The interval of that abſence, had made 
< dreadful havoc indeed in their domeſtic 
„ happineſs, Misfortune had preyed upon | 
„them with the moſt inſatiate fury. The 
« remnant of a ſhattered fortu ne, Which 
* however had ſtill been ſufficient to ward 
off the preſſure of want, had been wreſted 
4 from them by willainous artifice, under 
Wo the ſpecious pretext of diſintereſted 
— & friendſhip. There was not room for 
A moment's deliberation. I inſtanthy 


fold my half- pay to contribute to their 


(0 relief, and only reſerving a ſmall ſum | 
to ſupport me in London till I ſhould 
be enabled to procure ſome future eſta- | 
7 * bliſhment, was ſatisfied to begin the 
1 E 6 „ World 
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world anew. The grateful ſenſations 
* which this act of filial piety yielded me, 
were ſufficiently exquiſite to throw a 
gleam of comfort over the dark pro- 
« ſpects- that now opened before me, 
and 1 ftill looked forward with confi- 
. dence in the juſtice and benignity of 
« that Being, who had given me a heart 
© capable of feeling the moſt unbounded 
«extenſion of filial' love. At the ap- 
it proach: of winter, I, repaired to. the 
* capital, and upon application to ſome 
+ officers of rank with whom I had 
« formerly ſerved, I. doubted not but 
« ſhould be placed in ſome very eligible 
66 ſituation. 1 b was: introduced by | one, 
66 whoſe friendſhip I had the happineſs of 
*. enjoying, and who is no leſs an, orna- 
ment to his profeſſion, than his heart 
« js an honour to human nature, to a 


11101 #4 EL 


115 « perſon. | 
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ce perſon very high 1 in office, Who very 


90 readily engaged ſpeedily to prefer me; 
and in the mean time permitted me 


the honour of attendance at his le- 


e vees, and of ſometimes being paid the 
* compliment of a ſmile and a bow. 


At this period, I firſt became known 


«, to Matilda, who appeared, in my eyes, 


the moſt beautiful of women. She was 


« then in her ſeventeenth year, tall and 
hs elegantly formed, with an open ani- 
e mated pleaſing countenance. From the 
4 firſt moment I ſaw her, ſhe made an 


6 indelible. impreſſion upon my heart; 
5 « and ſome circumſtances of a delicate 
nature ſoon occurred, which tended to 


"8 confirm it. > EY k 23 
c Her father, who had come from Ire- 


3 land, upon ſome literary projects, 1 
be * ſoon underſtoodto be under conſiderable Þ 


p „ 5 embar- 
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ye embarraſſments. It is not in my na- 
c ture to have the means of relief within 
te my power, and ſce thoſe. whom I con- 
«ſider as virtuous: and deſerving, ſub- 
4 jected to want. I ſhared my pittance 
with them. Their acknowledgments 
<« were expreſſed in terms of the warmeſt 
4 obligation, b but the gratitude of Matilda 
laid the foundation for a | paſſion o of a 
ce more tender nature. 
* ranſported by the e wy . 
young lady of ſuch exquiſite beauty 
and elegant accompliſhments, I was loſt 
« in the enchanting delirium of propi- 
„ tions love. Weeks and months rolled 
away in the moſt delightful faſcination; 
and I vainly formed, in my own ima- 
60 gination, an uninterrapted ſcene of 
« ſuperlative felicity. The mother of 
* Mils was privy to our mutual paſ- 


ce ſion, 


0 fion, 110 her father artfully veiled his 
« obſervervations under the maſk of the 

* moſt primitive ſimplicity of manners,. 
« and happily affected ignorance of man- 
Kind. Unger various pretences ke had 
| 6 deprived me of all the money I poffeſſed, 

and when he found that my purſe was 
cc at laſt completel y exhauſted, and that 
I could no longer be fubſervient to his 
60 parpoſes, he thought proper to drop 
< the maſk, and let his character ſtand, 

g «confeſſed in all its natural deformity. 
„Ido him but juſtice "when I fay, that 
runder the ſpecious appearance of plau- 

5 det fibility, and the outward cloak of ſa- 

E «ered friendſhip and benevolence, he | 


Wi artfully concealed the dagger of 3 ingra- 

q e titnde, together with the deepeſt, the | 
f « darkeſt, and moſt deliberate villainy. | 
x Wh He took occaſion, one evening in his 
„ 0 


& own 
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10 own. | apartments, without a ſhadow of 
6 « pretext, to load me with the moſt un- 
% provoked reproach, and inſutferable 
4 ;nſult. I ſtood, the ſtatue of conſter- 
«nation and aſtoniſhment; till rouzed by 
„ ſome reſlections which tameneſs itſelf 
& could not calmly bear, to prevent my 
e paſſion from carrying me beyond the 
bounds of decency, I haſtily retired. 
< The agitation of mind which I Expe- 
« rienced the ſucceeding night, is not to 
e be deſcribed. His age and profeſſion, 
6 for Lam Siding) to obſerve he is of the 

| «& ſacred order, ſcreened him from a pub- 
lic avowal of my reſentment; but the 
* conſideration that he was the father of 
Matilda, was a more powerful diſſua- 
< five than either, from the proſecution 
40 of violent meaſures. In an agony truly 
bn. inconceivable, I fat down to inform her 
1 « of 
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L « of my diſtreſs, and to relate the un- : 
" happy occurrences of the preceding 
te evening, as ſhe was fortunately abſent 
« during their tranſaction. I conveyed 
« my letter to her by means of a young 
lady who was upon terms of intimacy 
e with her, and to whom I was alſo 
« known. 1 received an anſwer dictated 
6. by the extremity of tenderneſs and ar- 
dent love. 
Nhe anxiety of my mind was fully 
i relieved on Matilda's account, and I 
* confidered myſelf ſecure of her affec- 
e tions; but diſtreſs now aſſailed me from 
t another quarter. I found my circum- 
« ſtances in the moſt alarming ſituation; | 
* and ſtill received only promiſes from 
* thoſe on whom I was now entirely de- 
60 pendant. To a feeling mind, the moſt 
by, irkſome ſtate i is a life of dependance on 
« the 
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* to ſpeak in a language the 
great are but little accuſtomed! to, the 
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6 hs great, L petitioned | and remon- 
« ſtrated in vain; a promiſe was all! 


could extratt; and while 1 daily g, 


others removed into ſituations of eaſc 
E; and i independance, L was ſtill fated to 
« watch the nod of an unfeeling, un- 
5 principled placeman. Rouzed at length 
by indignation and diſtreſs, I ventured 
ears of the 


language of ſincerity and truth. I re- 
ee preſented the villainy and injuſtice of 


.* holding out a hope he never meant 


« to realize, and rendering thoſe circum- 


e ſtances ſtill more deſperate, which after 


* a facred promiſe it became a duty to 
* compaſſionate and relieve. My remon - 


trance was received with all the apathy 
of unfeeling ſuperiority. I was morti- 


. bed and incenſed, and 1 aeg with 


0 2 vow 
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* a vow never again, as a petitioner, to 


„ enter the doors. of the great. I Was 


C now caſt upon the world without money 


and without friends. It was neceſſary 


to form ſome immediate reſolution. 


« Theatrical repreſentations had ever 
been my favourite ſtudy and delight, 
e and nature hed | gies me with ſome ta- 


6 Roy only conſtituted my amuſement, it 
was now neceffary to render fubſervient _ 
to the means of exiſtence. The ſtage 


appeared my only reſource, and I de- 
« termined to embrace it. I candidly 
„ jreparted my intentions te Matilde, and 
< had the ſutisfaction of receiving her 
+0 perfect approval. I made every prepa- 
-" ration to carry my ſcheme into inime- 
* diate execution, and in the mean time 
= kept up the-moſt tender intercourſe by 


wy cc letter 
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" letter with the object of all my hopes, 
& I had the happineſs likewiſe of having 
<« ſeveral interviews with her at my own 


« Toms; unknown to her parents, 


* whither ſhe came attended when her fe- 


2M © male friend. fan? ii; 


4. 


« Some circumſtances of a private na- 
cee ture, induced me to prefer a country 


* theatre for my firſt eſſay, and chance 


* conducted me hither. Words would 
« fail me to deſcribe what I felt at part- 


95 ing from Matilda; the only comfort I 
_ * anticipated in my abſence was the pe- 
ruſal of her letters, which ſhe promiſed 


bay ſhould be as frequent as opportunity 
6 would permit. I have been here two 


months, and have never yetheard from 


her, nor can [ by any of my friends in 
cc town diſcover any reaſon able cauſe for 
« her ſilence, Your feeling heart may 

V per- 
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6c perhaps be able to form ſome 1dea of the 
« ſufferings of mine, upon finding myſelf 
« deſerted, cruelly deſerted, by her whoſe 
„love I prize ſuperior to the boon of ex- 
« iſtence, which, deprived of her affec- 
« tion, I feel I cannot long ſupport.” 
lis heart ſwelled with anguiſh, and the 
tear ruſhed into his eye. His narrative 
affected me ſo painfully that I ſobbed out- 
right. We walked on in filence for near 
half a mile, when at a turn in the road, 
we found we had nearly overtaken our 
party. We both dried up our tears, and 
endeavoured to put on an appearance of 
chearfulneſs. One of my liſters obſerved 
my eyes red and ſwoln, and this I was 
| obliged to attribute to the keenneſs of 
the froſty air. We ſoon reached the houſe, | 
and ſpent there A very "agreeable day. 
The female part of the company remained 
Fl all 


al e, and the gentlemen returned late 
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in town. | 

1 ſhall leave you to comment on the 
foregoing narrative; but I cannot help 
obſerving there are many circumſtances 
in the conduct of Mr. Horton, that in 
my opinion, reflect the higheſt honour 
upon human nature. He has entruſted 
me with the peruſal of Matilda's letters, 
a mark of his confidence for which I am 


truly grateful, I will ſay nothing of them 


at preſent, as I will in my next, by tran- 
ſcribing ſome particular paſſages in them, 
for which however 1 have his permiſſion, 
leave vou to judge how far her preſent 
conduct is arenen 1 the r 
ments ſne there avows. | 
I have made you known to Mr. Horton, 
and: he pays you the warmeſt tribute of 
regard. 1 ſhewed him your laſt letter, 
i which 
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which he read with great ſatisfaction, and 
talked of in terms of gratitude and ap- 


probation. I told him, © we wereſo much 
© one perſon, that I could never be happy 
« without your participating in every feel- 


c ing of my heart; that I had from time 
* to time, informed you of the different ? 


c occurrences ſince his arrival here, and 


F hoped he would not be offended if I 
: expreſſed a wiſh to be able to fatisfy you 


© in every particular! He ſaid, he was 
© certain we could never abuſe his confi- 


* dence ; and he ſhould think himſelf un- 


* grateful to us both to deny my requeſt, 
his aſſent to which could give us a mo- 
: ment's pleaſure,” 
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LETTEE INT - 


The SAME to the 8 AM k. 


 Decenber 22, 


8 1 know you will be impatient for 


4 the performance of the promiſe 
contained in the cloſe of my laſt, I loſe 
no time in endeavouring to gratify your 
wiſhes. | | 
The letters Mr. Horton tt me 
from Matilda were five in number, all 
vritten after the ungrateful unprecedented 
conduct of the monſter her father. The 
firſt i in anſwer to his written the day after 
the rupture, is to the following purport. 
« Agreeable to your requeſt, I ſnatch | 
ce the firſt opportunity of writing a few 
| « hurried lines. It is needleſs to ſay 
u what I have felt ſince Sunday ; ; it cuts 
| © me 
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« me to the ſoul to think my father could 
« have treated in ſuch a manner, ſo kind 
66 2 friend as you have ever been to us, 
6c fince we had- the happineſs of your ac- 
« quaintance. I ſincerely wiſh it was in 


© my power to purſue the dictates of my 
te heart in ſceing you,. but am afraid it is 
<« impoſſible, as you ſeem determined 


* never to come near us again. I am 


truly ſenſible of your great goodneſs of 
« heart, and could wiſh thoſe regards you 


e are pleaſed to ſay are placed on me, 


« were turned to a more deſerving object, 
< on one that had it in her power to make 
you an unreſtrained return. Farewel, 


e that every bleſſing may attend you, 
te will ever be the prayer of her who with 
75 the warmeſt and tendereſt affection ml | 


” ever remain your Go 
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The ſecond i 18 diftated by the ſame fer- 
vour of affection. | 

Jou may depend, " xn ſhe, « © upon 
« ſceing me, if in my power, before your 

5 departure from town, as I fear I ſhall 
ce never experience: that happineſs again. | 
* You will ſay I am deſponding. I cannot 
50 helpit for myown peace of mind, would 
«it were poſſible to ſee you often! Need 
I tell you how much I have your intereſt 
ec at heart? I have, indeed, a thouſand 
© anxieties for your happineſs which are 
© better felt than expreſt.” 

A few days after, they had a ſhort in- 
terview at the houſe of her friend, a re- 
petition of which hehad begged before his 
departure from town, in the mean time 
he had requeſted ſhe would not fail to 
write to him, The following ſeems to 
WL lie 


% 
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— 


| have been penned the evening of their 


interview. 
e You' may perceive by my diſpatch, 
ce che pleaſure I take in complying with 
ce your requeſt. 1 write now to know if 


* you will permit me the happineſs of 
e paying you a viſit at your lodgings on. 


Monday morning, as it is impoſſible I 


can ſee you again at the houſe of my 
« friend. If you think there is the leaſt 


« ;mpropriety in my doing fo, I know 
« your candour will prevent it. From . 
e the extremity of joy my heart feels at 
« the delightful proſpect of ſeeing you oni 


* Monday; I ſhall be plunged into the 
ce ſevereſt grief at parting from you, 


0 when I conſider that a few days will 


divide us, perhaps for ever. On! T 
© cannot bear the thought, you will forget 
* Me, no more remember you told me 


* once you loved me, and I believed.” : 
F 2 i 
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In conſequence of her propoſal, ſhe went 
on the Monday morning to his apart- 
ments, and in the evening he receaved 
the following rapturous note. 

Fc Good God! what a happy hour I 
< ſpent in your company this morning! 
< Did ] ſay with you ! Can it be poſſible ! 
« It appears quite a dream to me. Be- 
pe « lieve me, my kind, my ever dear Hor- 
« ton, I never can taſte real bliſs but 
« with you. Why has not fortune Placed 
« me in a ſituation to indulge my kirſt, | 
ce © my only wiſh, of being ever your's. 
« Oh! that my pen could do juſtice to 
my feelings, or that I had it in my 
*« power to convince you of my eſteem ! 
<< I am going to be very troubleſome, 
« however I hope to have your pardon. 
« If you can provide me with your pic- 
< ture, you would make me very happy- 
6 * this is bs ſuperſiuous, as I have 2 

much 
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85 much better likeneſs of you in my 
2M heart, than the beſt efforts of the art can 


ce produce. You may depend upon 


« ſeeing me on Wedneſday if an oppor- 


« tunity offers. I ſhall ſay, do a thou- 


„ ſand things to ſee you. T0 


The period of his departure from town 
now faſt approached, and ſhe came to viſit ; 


him for the laſt time a day or two before. 


The evening previous to it, he received 


by the hand of her friend, this Iaſt token 
of her love, with an earneſt requeſt he 


wopld write immediately upon his arrival 


here. 


3 It i is juſt day, ail with extreme dif- 
3 -6culty, as I find myſelf very ill, I at< 


< tempt acknowledging the receipt of 

© your kind letter. I with it was poſ- 
& ſible to ſce you again before you leave 
* tawn; but I believe I had better not, 


, 
— 
r 


* 
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< as parting from you is a thouſand times 
„ worſe than death; that indeed I would 
* now conſider as my happieſt reſource; 
<« the world contains but one charm for 
eme; that I deſpair of poſſeſſing, ſo can 
ghave no further buſineſs with life. May 
heaven bleſs you, and ſend you every 
4 good the fond wiſhes of your Matilda 
© can ſuggek ! adieu! adieu!“ | 
Such are the letters of Matilda How 
much does her preſent conduct belie the 
ſentiments ſhe ſo recently profeſſed 4 
When I conſider, my Sophy, the frequent, 
the innumerable inſtances of caprice and 
baſe in gratitude, which ſo many of our ſex 
ſo ſhamefully produce, I cannot help de- 
| teſting them, and could almoſt quarrel 
with ature for having formed me a wo- 
man. How happy and how fortunate 
ought not ſhe: to cteem herſelf, who is 
| {io 
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ſo tenderly beloved by a heart the moſt 
capable in the world of knowing know to 
value a grateful return. I cannot help 
thinking that feeling and ſentiment are 
often ſubjected to the moſt perverſe and 
unmerited deſtiny. But dimmed as our 
proſpects are by the miſts of error and per- 
plexity, let me not arraign the providence 
of that Being, who orders * thing 
for the belt ! | 
My brother ar 1 here yeſter day, 2 
as we have not ſeen him for near three 
years, his preſence has diffuſed the higheſt 
pleaſure through the whole family, 1. 
morrow we are to have a very large com- 
pany to dine with us upon the occaſion, 
and a little dance in the evening is pro- 
poſed. Mr. Horton 1 is invited. My. fa- 
ther now ſhews him a great degree of 
attention and reſpect. How powerful 
3 muſt 


104 THE SORROWS OF THE HEART. 
muſt be the influence of thoſe natural 


qualifications, that can overcome the 
force of deep-rooted Pres”? adieu 


— 


I. E T. T ER XIX. 


Hor rox to JERNINGH AM. 


December 29. 


Was certainly deſtined to be the moſt 

& wretched and the moſt unfortunate 
of human beings. Every thing conſpires 
againſt my peace, and I drink deep of the 
bitter cup of affliction. That there is a 
fatality attendant upon the actions of ſome 
men, I am more and more convinced; 
and that mine are marked to be eminently 
produ ctive of miſery, every day that I live 
moſt clearly evinces. I ſhould leſs repine, 
were the evil confined to myſelf alone, but 
alas! 
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alas! the innocent and virtuous are too 
often involved in my misfortunes. The 
only circumſtance in life that could add to 


my preſent diſtreſs has overtaken me. I 


am cut off for ever from the friendſhip of 


julia. I am now ſo inured to calamity, 


that it begins to loſe its effect. I am calm 


while J tell you, that Julia, whoſe heart is 
replete with all the tendereſt ſenſations of 


the moſt exalted friendſhip, is loſt to me 


for ever. Oh! had you but known her, 
you would have been more capable of 
feeling for the misfortune 1 have now ſ@» 


5 much reaſon to deplore. Short as the 


time may appear in which our mutual 
friendſhip has grown, our ſouls were 
formed in ſuch-uniſon, that they wanted 
but to meet to know each other, and to 
be drawn together by 'the filken cords of 5 
. fympathetic fenſibility; Could 1 forget, 
* 5 "x6 
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or had I never 6 Matilda, the * 
Matilda, who at this moment wrings my 
heart with anguiſh, and makes the tear 
of bitter regret to ruſh into my eye, 
there is not a woman in the world, that 
could, in my eſtimation, equal the inno- 
cent and charming Julia. With .my at- 
tachment to her, ſo little has external ap- 
pearance any connection, that I believe 
I never told you it is in the moſt per- 
fet harmony with the beauty and ele- 
gance of her mind. Juha is about the 
middle ſize, with a2 form exquiſitely 
| ſhaped, ig which, though inclining to 
plumpneſs, there is a feminine delicacy, 
| that, while it excites admiration and de- 
ſire, muſt impreſs the moſt licentious 
boſom with ſentiments of veneration and 
awe. Her face is nearly an oval, and 
Wetbirg of 105 Grecian calt ; her hair 
/ 
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light auburn, and flowing in beautiful 


ringlets on her tranſparent boſom; but 


the eloquence of her large blue eyes 15 


beyond deſcription; there is ſo much of 


ſoul, ſuch an emanation of ſentiment in 


them, that though ſwimming in all the 
_ ſofteſt meekneſs of timid ſenſibility, every 
| look which they give ſpeaks home to the 


heart. Though but about twenty, her 
mind is cultivated in a very uncommon 
degree. She adds to the innocence of | 


youth, them aturity of years. She 1s 3 of 


a ſerious ſtudious turn ; ; reading has been 
her favourite delight, and it has been 


generally calculated to ſooth and confirm 


the natural ſoftneſs. of her temper. Such 
is the friend whom I have loſt by a train of 
accidents, that have given me occaſion to 


exert all the fortitude and firmneſs of a 
man; they have effectually rouzed my 


Fs ; mind 
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mind from the lethargy of woe to which 
my diſtreſſes had ſunk it down, but J feel 
its preſent bent too violent to be preſerved. 
Like the gentle oſier it has hitherto 
pielded to the ſtorm, but now, like the 
oak, that has for years withſtood the 
buffeting of the elements, when affaulted 
by the fury of a hurricane, it bends, it 
cracks, and tumbles headlong on the plain. 
When I reflect for a moment on my pre- 
ſent ſituation, on what I am, and what I 
might have been, it 18 too much for hu- 
man nature to bear. When 1 contem- 
plate the ſcene before me, and view the 
proſpect behind, clouds and darkneſs 
1 hang around it, nor is there one ray of 
ith 1 - light to break in and illuminate the 
= dreary landſcape. Your generous friend- | 

| hip is the only comfort I have left. 
n now aa me an opportunity of caſing 

| | the 
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| the load of anguiſh which overpowers 
my heart, that would otherwiſe ſink under 
the preſſure. Though I was tolerably 
calm when I began this letter, my agi- 
tation is now ſo great that I muft ſuſpend 
my deſign, till the agony of grief which 
rends my boſom ſhall have a little ſubſided. 
I Matilda has not entirely blotted me 
from her remembrance, or ſteeled her 
heart againſt every impreſſion of my ca- 
lamities, ſhe would certainly endeavour, 5 
as ſhe fo well knows ſhe has the power, 
to calm and relieve my troubled breaſt. 
That is a conſolation I now deſpair of— 
Adieu my friend, to-morrow perhaps— _ 


110 THE-SORROWS OF THE HEART. 
LEST BR NE 
The SAME to the Sa ME. 


December 30. 


BOVUT. a week ago, Mr. Winter- 
ton's youngeſt ſon, who I before 
* aſh you was an officer of artillery, 
arrived at - this: place upon a viſit to his 


friends: a day or two after I received a card 
olf invitation from Mr. Winterton to dine 
with him. As I concluded the company 
upon this occaſion might be numerous, I 
ſent an excuſe. He ſoon after, however, 
called himſelf at my lodgings, and was fo 
preſſing in his entreaties, that I could no 
longer reſiſt the warmth with which they 
were urged. I arcſe next morning with 
the reſolution of being chearful, though 
my countenance ſhould give my heart the 
lie -as it would be impertinent to obtrude 


OP a face 
I; 
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toprefide. By engaging my attentionabout 


trifles the whole morning, I endeavoured 
to aſſume a Vacancy of thought, and in 
a great meaſure ſucceeded. I repaired to 


Mr. Winterton's, and entered a room 
filled with company, moſt of whom were 
ſtrangers to me, with more indifference 
than 1 believe I eyer did in my life. I 
Was introduced to the young officer, and 


all the company preſent. I then made up 


to Julia, who ſtood in a window, and was 


received by her with a look of compla- 
cency which in ſome meaſure tended to 
eſtabliſh in my heart the eaſe, that in may 
countenance and manner was only af. 
fected. Mr. Bolton, a young gentleman 
who is reported to be paying his addreſſes 


to Julia, ſtood by her. I entered into 


converſation with her, and ſhe congratu» 
lated me with arent fecling, upon the 


happy 


a face of ſorrow, where mirth and joy were 


481 


4 B 
1 
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happy change in my appearance; adding, 
with extreme ſoftneſs, © She believed ſhe 
could divine the cauſe.” I was charmed 
with her manner, and exultingly told 
Her, © that the cauſe was in herſelf ; for 
© near her, I was certain none could be 
6 unhappy.” Mr. Bolton turned from us 
with great abruptneſs, and retired to a 
diſtant part of the room. We were ſoon 
after ſummoned to dinner. It was not 
my fortune to be near Julia, and I Was 
chagrined by it. J was placed between 
Mr. Bolton and the young officer. Their 
_ fabſequent conduct convinced me, that 
| this was a premeditated trick. They 


tool very little notice of me, and in a 


| company which was very numerous, the 


| + converſation. could not be general. The 


two young gentlemen kept up an inceſ- 
fant talk between them, from which I 
- foon could read the characters of both; 

* r | . 7 for 
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for thou gh I had been frequently in com- 
pany with Mr. Bolton, we had never 
been upon terms but of the moſt diſtant 
_ civility. I ſoon diſcovered him to be a 
ſhallow opiniated young man, whoſe ideas 
had been circumfcribed by an education 
entirely calculated for the meridian of a 
counting-houſe, and who therefore de- 
ſpiſes all merit that does not conſiſt in 
wealth. 'The young officer from being 
early removed from under the immediate 
controul of his parents, appeared to have 
long aſſumed the manners and conſe- 
quence of a man. He was loquacious, 
petulant and overbearing in a great de- 
; gree. Unobſervant of the rules of com- 
mon politeneſs, they ſpoke acroſs me, and 
whiſpered behind me, as if I had been A 
poſt that obſtructed their intercourſe. 1 
was ſilent during the whole time of din- 
ai „ - +5, 
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ner, nor after the cloth was removed, 
was my ſituation. much more comfor t- 
able. The company was formed into 
ſeveral little parties, that each purſued 
ſome topic of its own, and the two gen- 
tlemen ſupported their converſation in a 
manner that precluded me from the op- 
portunity of uttering 2 word. I law Mr. 
Winterton frequently eye his ſon with 
an expreſſion of diſpleaſure, | but the 
5 young gentleman was either too much 
engaged with his friend, or too confident 
of his own importance to attend to any 
ſilent marks of diſapprobation. The fe- 
male part of the company withdrew, and 
we ſat down to the bottle; it circulated 
briſkly, and chearfulneſs and loquacity | 
began to increaſe. The gentlemen on 
either ſide 6f me plied themſelves with 
bumpers till their effect became viſible, 
218 e | when 
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the young officer with an oath, addrefling & 
himſelf to his friend, declared his ſurprize 
how any man who had once the honour 
of ſerving his king, could be mean enough 
to ſtoop to any thing beneath the dignity 
ofa gen tleman. I was rouzed by the 6 
ſervation, and thought it a proper oppor- 
5 tunity of ſharing in the diſcourſe. I ob- 
ſerved, * His ſurprize would have been 
better directed to thoſe who were actu- 
© ally in the ſervice of their king too 
many of whom, he muſt be ſenſible, 
© diſgraced the commiſſion which they 
© had the honour to hold,” I was heated: 
by the reflection, and continued with 
warmth, A king it is true can confer 
6 honours, but honours alone cannot 
« conſtitute merit. The profeſſion of 
arms is deſervedly held in every coun- 
try, in ne moſt honourable eſtimation ; 
« but. 
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* but 1 fear with us, a red coat is too 
* often the covering of villainy and 
255 meanneſs. It is in the heart alone that 
« honour can be eſtabliſhed, and from 
* whence it can flow; and the honour of 
«za gentleman, v whatever may be his - | 
4 fefhon, is equally facred.” © Yes,” 
plied the youth, with an aſſumed 26g 
J grant you that, but there are /ome 
„ profeffions that exempt a man from 
4 the honourable diſtinction of a gentle- 
& man.” I ſaw whither his obſeryation 
tended, and endeavoured to avert the 
impending blow. I ſaid, in a reſolute 
tone, The tyranny of euſtom, in ages 
of leſs refinement than the preſent, has 
| indeed affixed arbitrary diſtinctions to 
* particular deſeriptions of men; but now, 
* the liberal and enlightened mind con- 
6: fiders every diſtindtion as Vain, that 
5 | does 
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not originate in genius and virtue.” 
Mr. Bolton endeavoured to ſuppreſs a 
laugh, while the young officer rudely 
replied, he never yet heard that a player 
© was conſider ed in the light of a gentle- 
© man,” 1 inſtantly perceived that the 
inſult had been premeditated, and the 
farcaſm ſtung me to. the ſoul. I aroſe, 
and with great warmth addrefling myſelf 
to him, ſaid, that when 1 entered his 
« father's roof, I imagined I was at leaſt 
* ſecure from inſult; but as I found my- 
« ſelf miſtaken, I muſt beg leave to quit a 
* place whence the manners of gentlemen _ 
(at the ſame time eying Mr. women): 
© had been ſo ſhamefully baniſhed ; that 
* my reſpect for his father, prevented me 
© from chaſtiſing him in the manner his 
© infolence merited; but that I might 
_ © hereafter find a better opportunity and 
Rn 


— 


— 
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j ” 


© more effectual means of expreſſing my 
6 reſentment!ꝰ I was about to retire, when 
Mr. Winterton caught me by the arm, 
and detained me by force, He expreſſed 
the greateſt diſtreſs at the groſſneſs of his 
Jon's behaviour, and inſiſted upon his 
aſking my pardon before the whole com- 

pany: this the young gentleman declined, 
till his father talked to him in terms of 
the ſevereſt reprehenſion. He then moſt 
ungraciouſly prepared to comply, but 1 
Kopped him by obſerving, that the re- 
© ſpect [ entertained for his father, inclined 

© me to forgive the glaring outrage he 
had ſo recently committed; but I hoped, 
he would for the future be convinced, 
© that the feelings of a gentleman were 
not to be ſported with in a manner fo 
wanton and unprovoked. ” He was 
| Once and Mr. Bolton held down his 


& 
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and they were pleaſed to talk of my con- 
duct in terms of complimentary appro- 
bation. Mr. Winterton Was profuſe in 
his acknowledgments and profeſſions of 
eſteem. We ſoon after joined the ladies, 
and chearfulneſs andi good- humour ſeemed 
to animate the whole circle; Though the 
accident below ſtairs had a good deal 
ruffled me, yet the wine we drank after 


it, and its happy concluſion, ſerved to 


eraze every unpleaſing impreſſion, and 
my ſpirits x were elevated in a very un- 
common degree. As uſual,” I placed 


myſelf near Julia, who aſked me in a 
whiſper if 1 was fond of dancing? I an- 
 Twered with © fi igh, © I had been ſo once, 
but that mirth and T had now long been . 


* ſtrangers,” Well, 'fays ſhe, we are 
N : 6c to 


head confuſed and abaſhed. The har- | 
mony of the company was ſoon reſtored, 


; 
; 2 
ST 
: 7 
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* to have a dance this evening, but don't 
let it appear as if you know any thing 
«of it. You will be obliged to dance, 
as we have an equal number of ladies 
* and gentlemen,” May I hope then, 
1 returned, © to have the happineſs of 

your hand for the evening, I {hall then 
* receive pleaſure from what would other- 
© wile be a fatigue.” She anſwered me 
with a ſmile, that more than implied con- 
ſent, and our converſation ended. As 
« ſoon as tea was over, the company were 
ſurprized by the ſound of muſic in the 
aqoinin g apartment; the door was throw n 
open, and it appeared laid out for dancin Fo 
The gentlemen taking each a lady by the 
hand, led her into the dancing room. 

Mr. Bolton, who with the young, officer 
had remained a conſiderable time below, 


ſtairs, and who had recently Joined, us, 
imme- 
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immediately came vp to Julia, and offered 


to lead her to the dance. With an air of 
exultation ſhe told him ſhe was engaged, 


and withdrawing her hand from him, pre- 
| ſented it tome. Mr. Bolton retired with 


evident marks of mortification and cha- 


grin, and was obliged to take one of the 


younger girls for his partner. 1 led Julia 
to the next room, and we placed our- 
ſelves at the bottom. The dancing com- 


menced, and its effect was electrical. 
The wine 1 had drank, the muſic, the 


heat of dancing, but above all the charm- 
ing attention, and enchanting aſſiduities 


of Julia, conſpired to baniſh every unplea · 
ſing idea, and to render my mind for the 
moment the ſeat of harmony and delight. 


I trod in air. Julia dances divinely there 


18 elegance expreſſed i in the ſlighteſt mo- 


tion of her hand. What charms then did 
8 ſlie 


1 
$451 li 
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ſhe not diſplayin the neceſſary movements 
of a dance! It inſpired me with ardour 
and emulation, and my ſucceſs was great. 
After we had gone down the dance, Julia 
Was complimented upon the elegance of 
her performance, and by ſome, it was 


cven extended to me. It ſeemed to give 


her great ſatisfaction, and I felt not a 
little pleaſed by it. The evening paſſed 
off, as hours of pleaſure ever do, upon 
the wings of expedition, We ſat down 
late to a cold collation, and day began 
to appear before we took our departure. 
It was the happieſt evening I have ſpent | 
for a length of time, and it ſeems pro- 
- bable I ſhall never ſpend another with 
equal ſatisſaction. 

1 imparted to Julia, a few Poa ago, 
every circumſtance of my connection with 
* cruel. Matilda. She ſhed the tear of 

yar 


* 
* 
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ſympathetic compaſſion at the ſeverity of 
my fate, and ever ſince has treated me as 
a particular friend. Her aſſiduities and 
attentions indeed have ſometimes diſ- 
treſſed me, but they were conferred with 
ſuch delicacy and propriety of conduct, 
as gave them the appearance only of doing 
honour to the friendſhip of her father. 
How many hours of piercing anguiſh has 


her kindneſs beguiled me of, that now 


return upon me with additional ſeverity} 


The reflection that herfricndſhip no longer 


extends to me, plants a pang in my boſom 
that diſarms me of fortitude. - I cannot 


even yet ſufficiently compoſe my mind 


to enter into a detail of the ſucceeding) 


particulars, to which the cenduct of Mr. 


Bolton and the young officer aneh re- 
lated, was. only a ne, 
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LETTERMAN 


The SAME to the SAME. 
Jamary 2. 


WO days after the occurrences re- 
lated in my laſt, I went in the 


| morning to pay my xeſpects at Mr. Win- 
terton' s. As I approached the houſe, I 


faw ſome of the family at the parlour 
window, and was not a little ſurpriſed to 
be informed by a ſervant at the door, 
that they were all from home. I ſuſpected 
nothing at the time however, and re- 
tired to my apartment with the reſolution 
of ſpending the day in ſtudy. About an 
hour afterwards a ſervant of Mr. Win- 
terton left the following letter at my 
lodging, which he faid, demanded no 


| anſwer, 


Six, 
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[9 


« Str, 
When I Wee you to my fa- 
* mily, I ſuppoſed you to be a gentle- 
man; and when I admitted you to my 
5 houſe upon the footing of intimacy, I 


thought that you meriteda higher reſpect 
e 1mon gſt the better claſſes of Society, than 
« the profeſſion you had embraced entitled 
“you to receive. I am ſorry to find 
“ myſelf miſtaken in both. Preſuming 
% upon the partiality and kindneſs I have 
* ſhewn you, you. have baſely endea- 
a voured to ſeduce the affections of my 
© daughter. Süch a glaring inſtance of 
e jngratitude, is an outrage againſt the 
„laws of ſociety ; and I regret I am not 
authorized, except by perſonal reſent- 
0 ment, to puniſh the man, who. un- 
ce der” the maſk: of friendſhip, | could 
E 6 3⁰ 5 dn 
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my villainouſly form deſigns ſo ſubverſive 


of the peace of my family.?“ 


— 


W. WINTERTON.” 


Rouzed by the injurious aſperſion 
which his letter contained, IT immediately 
ſat down and penned the following 
anſwer. 0 = 


— 


BIR. 

« Words fail me to expreſs the ſurprize 
I am this moment thrown into, by the 
receipt of your letter. Had it been 
cc dictated in terms leſs inſulting to my 
15 « feelings, I could eaſily have confuted an 
95 accuſation, that has not the ſmalleſt 


« foundation in truth. 1 will not con- 

* deſcend however to vindicate any part 
4 of my conduct to the man, who could, 
« unheard and unconvicted, brand me 


* with epithets ſo injuriouſly applied. 
" * For 
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For the attentions you were pleafed to 
« ſhew me, I was truly grateful ; but you 


© have in one hour, more than cancelled 


« the debt of years of hoſpitality. The 


5 reflections caſt upon my profeſſion, 1 


e can eaſily forgive. The conſciouſneſs 
« of honour is more than ſufficient to ſup- 
4e port me againſt the pointleſs ſarcaſms 


« of illiberal prejudice ; and I have only 


« to add, you will find, when the blind 


fury of paſſion ſhall abate, that you 


* have, upon the artful infinuations of 
2 malice and falſhood; raſhly condemned 


* a man, to whom misfortune is perhaps 


« the greateſt crime that can'with _ 
« be imputed.” : 

This I immediately diſpatched to . 
Winterton, and have heard nothing 


more of him or his family, except that _ 


| Yen uy * was accidentally informed, 
© 4 
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that Tuba had been confined for foveral 
days to her room. 
It is aſtoniſhing with what . a 
report is propagated, that affects the repu- 
tation or peace of any family or indivi- 
dual! An acquaintance has juſt called 
on me to tell me, it is now current all 
over the town, that I was about to run 
off with Mr. Winterton's daughter, but 
that her brother fortunately diſcovered it 
before we could carry our plan into exe · 
cution. What makes the ſtory more 
eaſi ly credited is, chat Julia has 2000 l. 
independant of her father, which Was 
left her by an aunt who was doatingly 
fond of her, a circumſtance that I only 
this moment learnt. The report adds, 
that her father has been obliged to lock 
her up in her room for fear of her making 
her eſcape. If that. is true, what cauſe 
5 have 
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have ! not for- real miſery indeed ! That | 
the compaſſionate conduct of a generous 
amiable girl, to an unfortunate being 
as I am, ſhould ſabject her to ſuch cruel 
aſperſions, and be the cauſe of diſtreſs to 
her whole family and connections, is 
ſurely the moſt perverſe deſtiny that cruel 
fate ever decreed ! If perſecution is thus 
to harraſs every period of my life, for what 
do I live ? or where is the boaſted reward 
of virtue? In reviewing the tranſactions 
of my paſt unhappy years, there is ſcarce 
a circumſtance on which my maturer 
reaſon can paſs the ſentence of condem- 
nation —and yet 1 am certain, none who 
feel the compunctions of real guilt, ean 
be more wretched than I am. 

7 believe, nay am well affured i in my 
own mind, I owe my preſent diſtreſs to 
the machinations of Bolton and young 


G 5s Winterton. 
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Winterton. This is only conjecture; 
but an opportunity may arrive, when 
the truth ſhall appear diveſted of the 
artful covering under which it is now | 
obſcured, and I may be able to aſſert my 
character upon the grounds of the moſt 
poſitive conviction. I feel at preſent like 
a man whoſe hands are tied behind his 
back, while, in the dark, he i is en 
to death by dæmons. 


LETTER XII. 
* 112 to So rHIA. 


Januam 4 


Ju: HAVE for fome 1 my dear Sophy, 
been confined to my room by a vio- 


| lent cold, attended by a conſiderable de- 
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gree of fever, and am now juſt well 
enough to ſit down and addreſs theſe few 
lines to you. My ſpits are uncom- 
monly languid and depreſſed, and the 
appearance of every thing around me 
only tends to increaſe it. I cannot help 
fancying that the whole family have been 
remiſs in their tenderneſs and attention to 
me upon this occaſion there is ſome- 
thing myſterious in che conduct of them 
all. My father has never been to ſee me, 
my mother ſeldom, and then there was 
ſuch a coldneſs in her manner, as almoſt 
froze the blood in my veins, though burn - 

ing with fever. One of my lifters has 
beeu conſtantly with me, but there is a 
ſtudied reſerve in their manner that 

| awakens conjecture. But after all it may 
only be the effect of a clouded imagina- 
tion; ſuch is our weakneſs, that when 
| G 6 ve. 
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we are ſick we become fretful, and View 
every thing through the perverted me- 
dium of captious jealouſy. 

| Agrecable to our intentions we had our 
| propoſed dance. I was happy enough to 


be the partner of Horton. I believe 


my exertions that evening, for I was in 
great ſpirits, brought on my preſent indiſ- 
poſition. I have not been able to ſee him 

ſince, nor has he called at our houſe, which! 
think rather extraordinary. He cannot 
be ill, as he has played twice ſince our 
dance. Upon my aſking one of my 
ſiſters if he had paid the family a viſit 
lately, ſhe haſtily anſwered, What 
« ſhould he do here when you are not to 
« beſcen?” Ithought there was ſomething | 
_ unuſually ill-natured in the reply. 
My ſiſter declining to leave the room 
when 1 began to write, I am obliged to 
: conclude. 
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; conclude. She aſked me very pertly * to 

whom was 1 going towritein ſuch haſte, 
© that I could not wait till I was well ? 
What can be the nn of this ?— 
adieu. 


4 
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LETTER Xxx 


Hox rox to J ERA , 
Jamary 10. 


VERY day of my exiſtence 3 is pro- 
44 quttive of ſome freſh calamity, 
and I progreflively am hurried to the ex- 
tremity of diſtreſs. In the moment 1 
when I think this heart is burſting with 
unſpeakable anguiſh, ſome heavier ſtroke _ 
is impending, and it ſtill ſupports the 
deadly blow. My preſent fituation 1 
| woes not inform you of, as it can only 
awaken 
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awaken your fears, and diftreſs your 
generous friendly heart, but that I fear 
it is too public to be long concealed from 
you. Be not alarmed when I tell you I 
am in the hands of juſtice, and perhaps 
the man whom you have honoured with 
your friendſhip, is doomed to ſuffer an 
ignominious death. To inform you of 
theaccidentthat has produced this unhap- | 
py proſpect, I muſt go through a detail. 
that will in ſome meaſure exerciſe your 
Patience ; but in juſtice. to your: friendſhip, 
and my own character, which may per- 
haps ſuffer by report, I think it neceſſary 
to make you minutely acquainted with 
every particular. 

Two nights ago, while I was engaged 
upon the ſtage in a pathetic ſoliloquy in 
the Tragedy of Hamlet, an apple was : 


aimed at me from the gallery, which. 
taking 
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aking me on the left cheek, dromt at my 
foot. As this was a ſalute that in the 
exerciſe of my profeſſion I had never 
experienced, it affected me exceedingly; 
but what was my ſurpriſe to find my face | 
covered with blood, and to perceive it. 
in a ſtream deſcending to the ground. 1 
took up the apple, and found a double- 
bladed knife run thro it pointed at both 
ends. I came forward, and preſenting it 
to the audience, addreſſed them in ugly - 
the followin g words: 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 

Ever fince had the honour of be- 
« ing conſidered as a ſervant of the pub- 
« lic, it has been my chief ſtudy and 
ambition to merit their favour and ap- 
« plauſe. The many flattering teſtimo- 
© nies I have had the happineſs of re- 
hr pong in this houſe, aſſured me that 
66 the 
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« the inclination to pleaſe excited at 
< leaſt the tribute of generoſity. It is 
e with aſtoniſhment I find there lurks 
“here ſome ſecret foe, who aims this 
ce blow at my life, as well as repu- 
tation. Unconſcious of having” me- 
& rited the enmity of any individual, I 
cannot help feeling this outrage as a 
« man moſt ſingularly injured; and 1 
e truſt this humane and generous audi- | 
& ence, will pardon my deſire to diſcover 
« the author of a deed that would diſ- 
“ grace the ſanguinary hand of a hired 
« aſſaſſin. 

While I uttered theſe words the houſe 
was ſtill, but two men muffled up in great 
coats, and otherwiſe diſguiſed, who had 
been poſted in the corner of the gallery 
from whence the apple was directed, 
e daes to be ſtealing away, im- 

mediately 
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mediately attracted the general attention. 
Some honeſt tars who were near them, 
| whoſe generous hearts fired with indig- 
nation at ſuch daſtardly conduct, laid hold 
of one of them as he was ruſhing out, 
but the other got off undiſcovered. 
Swearing they deſerved to be hung at the 
yard-arm, they called out to the audience 
that they had found one of the villains. 
The general cry was © throw him over, 
e throw him over,” and the top of. the 
pit was cleared in a ſecond. The failors 
were about to comply very willin gly with | 
the requiſition, and had brought the 
culprit to the front of the gallery, when 
| unmuffling his face, who ſhouldiit be but 
the young officer of artillery. When I 
had recognized his features, for I {till food 
_ at the front of the ſtage, 1 diverted the 
proſecution of their vengeance, by ad- 


9 . 
Wenne 
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dreſling the audience again. I ex- 
« preſſed my concern. that their tranqu il- 
lity ſhould have been interrupted by 
© ſuch premeditated malice; but that if 
© not diſagreeable to their wiſhes, I would 
© beg the buſineſs might reſt for the pre- 
| © ſent as it was, as now I had diſco- 
 £ vered my enemies, my reſentment 
© ſhould be expreſſed in a manner leſs 
* pre} judicial to their repoſe.* They ſig- 
nified their approbation, and I retired to 
waſh the blood from my face, and get 
it examined by a ſurgeon. He declared 
that any farther exertions for the evening 
might be highly dangerous, as he ap- 
prehended an inflammation of the eye. 
"The point of the knife had made an in- 
ciſion about an inch below it, and the 
force of the blow had ſwelled it conſider- 
105 ably. I immediately retired to my lodg- 
| - ing, 
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ing, you may believe, in no very eaſy 
ſtate of mind. I at one time formed the 
reſolution of calling the young man to 
an immediate account, and at another 
thought the baſeneſs of his conduct, did 
not entitle him to ſuch an equitable ac- 
quittance. My doubts were foon re- 
ſolved by the ein billet. 

SIR, 3 ; F 
_ © Though it is perhaps a Aiſgrac ace for: 
te me to meet a player, yet your inſulting 
manner to night upon the ſtage, inclines 
ee me to think 1 cannot paſs it over in 
e ſilence. Iwill for once put myſelf 
upon a footing with you, and therefore 
* expect you will meet me to-morrow 
morning at day · break in the field to the 
e eaſtward of the mount, where you will. 
« find- me attended by a friend with 
ee ſword and piſtols.“ 

Lanſwered it thus. 
. | 6e 81 R, 
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© SIR, | 
Tour conduct this evening does not 
entitle you to a meeting upon terms of 
* honourable equality, yet I ſcorn to 
« ſeek revenge, even for ſuch exceſſive 
e baſeneſs and villainy, in a manner un- 
becoming the dignity of a man. 1 
12 therefore will meet you to-morrow 
e morning according to your appoint- 
* ment; and have only to add, that I 
te think our differences may be better ſct- 
e tled without the interpoſition of ſeconds, 
44 ſhall go to the field alone.” . 
As 1 had not a friend in whom I could 
confide upon the preſent emergency, or 
to ſpeak more properly, as I did not 
know a fingle individual who would ac- 
cept of the office, I was obliged. to go 
alone, and thought it prudent to adviſe 
my antagoniſt accordingly. * 
„ Peeling 
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Feeling little inclination for ſleep, 1 


ſpent the night in arranging ſome few. 
papers, and writing two or three letters, 


that I might be prepared for the worſt 
that could happen. 

Before break of day Tad from my 
lodgings, and traverſed the ſtreets in ſilent 
contemplation. I ſoon reached the ap- 


pointed ſpot, and paſſed a few minutes 


in appealing to the Great Diſpoſer of all 


events for the juſtice of my cauſe. After 


I had waited about a quarter of an hour, 
my antagoniſt, attended by his friend Mr. 


Bolton, entered the field. As they ap- 


| proached, they demanded haughtily, 
Where was my friend?“ Pointing to 


my ſword, 1 ſharply anſwered, <« Here.” 
% How are we to ſettle the diſtance 
6 without a fourth perſon ? faid' Mr. 

Bolton, | 1 told , we might have 
| . done 
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© done it better without a third,” No, 
o, replied me, 1 have no idea of my 
« friend being butchered by you, for I 
«© have no doubt you would take an ad- 
« vantage of him if I was not here.“ I did 
not anſwer him, but addrefling myſelf to 
Mr. Winterton, aſked him © if we were 
come here to talk * Let it be eight 
40 yards, ” ſaid he, and we took our diſ- 
tance. Mr. Bolton refuſed to retire to 


the extremity of the field, which I had 


requeſted he would do. I thought, as I 
was the perſon challenged, and the-one 
who had ſuſtained the greateſt injury, 
my opponent : would at leaſt have made 
me the offer of firing firſt ; but as ſoon 


as he had fixed himſelf in his ground, he 


diſcharged his piſtol. | His precipitation 


however, was the means of his ſhot paſ- 
ang me without effect. Injured as I was, 


"0 - I ſtill 
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I till had no deſire to take the life of the 
miſtaken young man, and aſked him if 


he would agree to make ſuch conceſſions 
as I ſhould dictate. He replied in the 


negative, and I fired my piſtol without 


taking a particular aim. He was quick 
in his return, and his ball grazing the 
outſide of my thigh, paſſed through the 
ſkirt of my coat. Mr. Bolton then called 


out to us to ſtop, and advancing, re- 


queſted to know if we. were ſatisfied. 
I anſwered, * I had no reaſon to be ſatis- 


* fied with the conduct of either, and in- 
ſited upon his retiring to a proper dif- - 


tance. He replied by drawing his ſword, 
and ſwearing I ſhould not fire again at 
his friend. I endeavoured to reaſon with 


him upon his unjuſt and diſhonourable , 
conduct; he would not liſten to me, but. 
got between us, and ſwore that if I fired 


at 


» E 
* * 
8 
- 1 q 
, . ; 1 þ 
. > 
p ; = 
A 1 1 — . . — 
DIES — - — - r 1 K — — 3 — — — — — 5 — 
ve now rn. pe : L — — SETS 25 2 7 FRET: 3 A — ei res 64 - 
— * — FL — — . * 5 : 5 e , —: — eweoadb 8 Load eee Seth 8 — ** 
. - very . X 2 a . 8 2 e An, EL IOITD * — > 7 by g : 2 y * 5 
err U 2 FEI - 5 FF N. . WIRE” - TT ASS _ e * x b : 
nos þ Ag — Rey — * =p F * Wh — — N. N 8 83 8 : ws — . _ _ — — — = 
0 e ee e eee 1 2 rr r ; 7 . - c = ad cd. Got — * 
N 5 2 > — 


PL EDS . 
nen 
— —— —— — — — — h 
— — eIGvt 2 r 8 = 
Pry r 2 . — 
—— >. „ 5 ; % of; 
_ 9 1 = 5 


4 


144 THE SORROWS er THE HEART. 
at him, he would indi& me for an intent 
to murder him. I now felt the want of 
© a friend. Burning with indignation how- 
ever, at ſuch unexampled baſeneſs, I 
determined I would periſh before I would 
ſubmit. Throwing down my piſtol, I 
drew my ſword, and advancing to Bolton 
aſked him, if it was his intention 1 
« ſhould encounter both.? that I was pre- 
© pared to meet either, which ofthe two was | 
| «© indifferent, as IL. concluded them to 
obe equal in villainy and meanneſs, 
© unleſs however I muſt ſuppoſe them both 
4 cowards, one would retire while Iſhould | 
© engage the other.” Mr. Winterton who 
had been ſilent during this ſcene, was 
rouzed by the reflection, and inſiſted | 
vpon his friend's putting up- his ſword 
and ſtanding aloof.. He 'then drew his 
own, and made a furious attack, I en- 
= deavoured 
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deavoured to parry him, and for ſome 
time ſtood entirely on the defenſive. I 
received however a flight wound below 
the elbow of my right arm, which bled 
conſiderably. Fearing my ſtrength might 
| ſoon fail me, I ſeized the favourable op- 
portunity of making an advantageous 
lunge, and diſarmed my antagoniſt, Mr. 
Bolton by this time had advanced again, 
and I was in the act of taking up the 
ſword of my adverſary, when the former 
made a thruſt at me, which by an extra- 
ordinary exertion, I prevented from 
taking effect. My indignation was outra- 
geous, and in a phrenzy of paſſion I. 

made an attack that inſtantly laid him at 
my feet; my ſword paſſing through his 
right ſide, between the two lower ribs, - 
Mr. Winterton running up to him pro- 
nounced him dead. My reſentment was 
VOL, I, — . 
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at an end, and I was now equally anxi- 


ous to procure every neceſſary aſſiſtance. 
Some labourers happening fortunately to 


be entering the field, we got them to 
convey the body, which indeed ſhewed 


very few ſymptoms of life, to the town, 


Diſregardful of my own ſafety, I had not 
an idea of evading the law by flight ; and 
indeed, however much I might have felt 


the inclination, ] was totally deſtitute of 
the means. g 


When I reached my y lodgin gs 1 felt my- 


ſelf ſpiritleſs and faint, I ſent for the 
ſurgeon who had attended me the pre- 
ceding evening, and had my wounds 
bathed and dreſſed. I then begged of 
him to learn, if poſſible, the real ſitua- 
tion of Mr. Bolton. He returned in about 


half an hour and informed me, that the 


furgeans who had examined the wound, 


pronounced 
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pronounced his life to be in the moſt im- 
minent danger. Not at all alarmed by 
this information, I prepared for the ar- | 
rival of the officers of juſtice, and in 
about an hour afterwards was by them 
conducted to the dungeon from whence 
I now write. 

Shut up from the world, the unhappy 
victim of unmerited misfortune, with not 
a chearing ray to comfort me, but what : 

beams from the integrity of my own 
heart, my mind is compoſed and indif- - 
ferent about events. If Bolton mould 
lie, there cannot be a hope that I ſhould 
live. His uncle is a man of great power 
and influence here, and will proſecute 


this buſineſs with the utmoſt ſeverity. * 


ſtand alone, unknown and unfriended, 
with not a prop to ſupport me but the 
conſciouſneſs of innocence, Mr. Win- 
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terton being the only perſon, who, to 


my knowledge, was privy to the tranſ. 
action, I have no witneſſes to adduce i in 
my behalf, and muſt therefore be con- 


E demned almoſt unheard. 


Let me beg, my dear friend, that you 


will think nothing of this affair. Con- 


ſider me as a perſon whom you once 
loved, but who is now loſt to you, to the 
world, to himſelf and let me without a 
murmur, ſubmit to the ſeverity of my 


"ite. 


Do not acquaint © Matilda with yay un- 


happy end—it might ſtill awaken a pang. 
that I would wiſh to ſave her. When 


time ſhall in ſome meaſure have ſoftened 
the deep taints of the impreſſion, and 
diſarmed the horrors of remembrance, you 
may then relate to her the melancholy tale, 
and ſhe, perhaps, may drop the tear of 
5 | com- 
6 
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compaſſion on my fate. Let me not re- 
pine, however, ſince to her cruelty I 
probably owe my preſent nun * 


| indifference. 


LETTER XXIV. 
The bas to the SAME, 


— I 8. | 


'Y fate is fill doubtful—Bolton 
lives, but yet in danger of a 
ſpeedy diſſolution. I am ſick of my ſitu- 
ation. A dreadful certainty would be 

preferable to my preſent anxiety and ſuſ- 
pence. The horrors of death, even in 
its moſt ignominious form, would be leſs 
than what I now ſuffer, Pent up in a 
_ dreary dungeon, a prey to ſolitary an- 
guiſh, the tedious. hours are only marked 
| H * - 1 
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by my ſighs and my tears. It is in my 
power to ſhorten them this hand would 
_ chearfully perform the deed ; but I wait 
for the opportunity of vindicating my 
injured reputation. Toleave“ a wounded 
„name“ behind me, is a painful idea, and 
none but myſelf can wipe away the odium 
that prejudice has affixed to mine; that 
_ done, with what tranſport {ſhould I leave 
a world that to me only teems with mi- 
3 and diflreſs! | 
1 thank you From: my foul r your 
generous offer. of attending me at my 
trial, ſhould one take place. It is a proof 
of your friendſhip that oppreſſes me be- 
yond meaſure, and I ſhould eſteem myſelf 
the moſt ungenerous and moſt ungrateful 
of human beings, could 1 conſent to an 
action, that muſt coſt you ſo much in the 
3 It would be putting your 
feeling 
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feeling heart to the torture, without be- 


nefiting me 1n the leaſt ; I therefore mult. 


poſitively forbid it, and I beg you will 
attend to my requilition, as the laſt per- 
haps I may ever make. 


LETTER XXV. 
IIA to S o v n I As 


Lo 20, 


: O*® my Sophia, athas a tale have I RY 
| £ unfold ! How ſhall 1 find ſpirits to 
ſupport me through the dreadful narra- 
tive! The myſtery is at laſt unravelled, 
and it has chilled me with horror. The 
agitation of my mind prevents me from. 


writing conſiſtently, and indeed no words 


can expreſs my preſent feelings. I have 
not yet recovered the ſhock I felt a few 
HA; 
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days ago, upon hearing that Mr. Bolton 
was dangerouſly wounded in a duel by 
Mr. Horton, aud that the latter has been 
ever ſince in the hands of juſtice. My 
brother too was concerned, but thank 
God! has eſcaped unhurt. The town 
re- echoes with the ſtory, and all are loud 
in their condemnation of poor Horton, 
How the buſineſs ſtands I know not, but 
cannot help wiſhing, nay, am convinced 
that juſtice is not done him. My brother, 
Who ought beſt to know the merits ot 
the affair, gives a very inaccurate, in- 
conſiſtent account. At one time he con- 
demns Mr. Horton, at another he ſeems 
to inſinuate that Mr. Bolton was to 
blame. Heaven knows how it ſtands, 
but humanity inclines us to favour the 
friendleſs. Think what I muſt have felt 
upon information of theſeſhockingevents! 
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My father however ſoon endeavoured to 
_ eraſe the impreſſion, by addreſſing me upon 
a ſubject that more immediately concerned 
| myſelf.” He abruptly taxed me with a 
paſſion for the unhappy Horton. I felt 
"© glow of indignation that armed me 
with reſolution, and I was enabled to 
argue with him upon the cruelty of his 
conduct, and the innocence of my OWN... 
He prefaced his diſcourſe by obſerving, 
© he was extremely hurt to find that any 
« daughter of his ſhould fo far, even in 
8 thought, ſwerve from that duty and 
« thoſe principles which had ever been 
0 inſtilled into them, as to fix her affec- 
© tions on an object ſo unworthy, and ſo 
unbecoming their ſituation in life. This 
was uttered with a cold ſolemnity that 
froze my very blood. As ſilence however 
mizin have been conſtrued into a con- 
| H 5 ſciouſneſs 


— 
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ſciouſneſs of guilt, I was determined to 
reply, and immediately aſked him, if it 
was to me he ſpoke? 

Fes, only to you,” he replied, * and 


& it grieves me doubly to find my Julia 
that undutiful child.“ 


My dear father, I really don't un- 
* derſtand you, pray explain; Land our 
converſation now aſſumed the form of a 
ſpirited dialogue. 

„Ah Julia, don't RY the * 
« with your father.“ 

«1. ſcorn the character, ſir, and am 
« ſorry. my father knows fo little of his 
e daughter, as to ſuppoſe her capable of 
« aſſuming it upon any occaſion,” 

So bold, madam! I did not expect 
„it from you, but ſince that is the caſe, 
« I muſt plamly tell you, your ſchemes 
" are diſcovered.” 1 . 
0 What 


* 
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46 What ſchemes, fir: 925 
« Your clandeſtine connection with 
« Mr. Horton, and your intentions to 
ce throw yourſelf into the arms of a 
6 vagabond.” 17 
e Sir, when you firſt addreſſed me, I 
* muſt confeſs I did not expect to hear a 
charge of ſo ſerious a nature brought 
i againſt me, and by my father too ; be- 
« cauſeT ſhould have concluded he would 
not have judged upon falſe or trivial 
„grounds. But, fir, 1 muſt let you 
know, you are entirely miſinformed 
and miſtaken. However meanly you 
may think of your daughter, the gen- 
& tleman whom you Join 1n the accuſa- 
& tion has too much honour, clandeſtinely 
« to ſteal the affections of any woman,” 
0 Indeed, ſir, his merits would prevent 
8 + the neceſſity of ſuch an act, for he is a 
HS - „ man 
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& man of whoſe | affection the proudeſt 
c might be proud.“ 
„ What, do you own it to my face?” 
ce No, ſir; I only endeavour to juſtify 
ce that character, which is at preſent unhap- 
e pily deprived of the power of juſtifying 
e itſelf. I am proud to confeſs, fir, even 
© to you, that I entertain for Mr. Horton 


a very ſincere friendſhip ; and were at 


« liberty to do fo, I could clearly demon- 
* ſtrate, that to entertain any other ſen- 
« timents of him, after the confidence he 
« has repoſed in me, would be worſe 
than madneſs. Depend upon it my 

dear father, he *. been — 
1 to you.” | 

“ But, Juha, is it not the public calle 


of the town that you „k to run 
« off wu i 


1 Sir, 


Sir, 1 care not what may be the talk 


« of the town, when it is founded in 


« falſhood and injuſtice. I am uncon- 
« ſcious of having done any thing to 
« merit cenſure, ' and while that is the- 


« caſe, 1 hope my father will not n 


«* condemn me! 


udo not condemn raſlily Julia, it is 


« too perceptible, ever fince your ac- 
4 quaintance with this young man, with 
ee what coldneſs and averſion you have 
treated Mr. Bolton. His preſent mis- 
fortune originates from that coldneſs, 


and ſhould he die, you will in ſome 


« meaſure have been acceffary to * 
„death.“ 


e My actions, ſir, muſt amt ** | 


« helied the dictates of my heart, if they 


© ever teſtified any thing but the moſt 


* fixed averſion to Mr. Bolton. I do 


aa not 
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ee not underſtand you, ſir, when you ſay 
<« that his preſent misfortune originates 
* from me, becauſe I am fully convinced 
t it1s the effect only of his own arrogance 
ce and folly.” | te 
Talk not thus, Wem; of the man 
« that is to be your huſband.” 
<« Indeed, fir! my conſent I ſhould 
e ſuppoſe muſt be neceſſary to that. The | 
<'reaſonable commands of my father 1 
e ſhould with tranſport obey ; but when 
they are thus at variance with my own 
«feelings and my own happineſs, Lmuſt 
ec aſſert that liberty of choice in a matter 
2 of ſuch importance, which is the birth- 
e right of the meaneſt of mankind.” 
6 You aſtoniſh me Julia from whence 
& comes this boldneſs ? I fear from no 
92 « warratitable cauſe, You can only con- 
& vince.me, and confute the general opt- 


1 To nion, 
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« nion, by conſenting to marry poor 
“ Bolton as ſoon as he recovers, though 
« God knows if ever he may! 1 doubt 
e not, however, but your compliance 
* may contribute much to haſten it.” 

41 am ſorry, fir, the duty I owe 
« myſelf is here at variance with the 
« cauſe of humanity, but I ſhould con- 
« ſider myſelf as highly culpable to give 
« room for hope, that muſt "inevitably 
«end in diſappointment. I muſt again 
« affure my dear father, I never can con- 
6 ſent to marry Mr. Bolton. Death 
cc would be ten thouſand times more | 
« welcome than ſuch an event even in 
« jdea.” | | 

Perverſe, undutiful girl! I fee how 
« it is. You ſtill hanker after this vaga- 
«. bond, this player; but it ſhall be my 
"hy bulineſs to prevent the diſgrace” of my 


“family 
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« family by ſuch a connection; therefore 
« prepare yourſelf to receive Mr. Bolton 
5 as your huſband, whenever he is able 
* to move about again. I will hear no 
* more from you] ſee you are bent 
“upon deſtruction, Wege it is way * 
to prevent if I can.” 

The reſolute tone in which this was 
uttered diſarmed me of n and 1 
burſt into tears. 

None of your arts, madam, they 
a < have loſt their effect upon me. While 

jan were dutiful, I was affectionate. 
« Gratify your parents in this their ear - 
< neft with, or no longer conſider your- 
* ſelf entitled to their kindneſs and 

8 — N 

1 vas overwhelmed with n and 
could not utter a word. My father at 
the concluſion of his laſt ſpeech was about 

to 
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to leave the room, but when he perceived 
my diſtreſs, a ray of tendernefs ſhot acroſs 
nis boſom, and checked his cruel reſolve. 
He ſtopped, turned round, and taking ; 
me in his arms, exclaimed, Oh Julia, 
„what pain has this unfortunate paſſion 
« produced! but I am myſelf the cauſe to 
admit into my houſe a man, from whom, 
« perhaps, little eiſe could be expected.“ 
Oh, fir! ſtill will you unjuſtly load 
« with reproaches one who is ſo far from 
e deſerving them? You are hurried __y 
by a fatal error,” NT 
No, Julia. Vour anxiety to excul- : 
pate him is too powerful a proof of the 
« intereſt you take in his welfare; but | 
you mult baniſh him from your mind, 
* indeed you muſt, or no longer can 
you be conſidered as a daughter of 
ce mine.“ 
Theſe 
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_ Theſe words were uttered with the 
cool ſolemnity of determined reſolution, 
and he abruptly left the room. To have 


wept alone would have been a luxury in 


the preſent diſtreſs of my mind, but two 


of my liſters impertinently intruded, and 


aggravated my miſery by their cruel re- 


marks. I excuſed myſelf from going 


down to dinner, and before evening was 
obliged to retire. to bed. I have been 
very ill ever ſince; and indeed if I am” 
to be thus perſecuted, could ſincerely 
wiſh never to be well again. I don't 


know what to think, or what to do. 
Poor Horton! What a dreadful ſituation 
muſt he be in ever ſince this fatal accident 


happened! The place of his confinement 
J underſtand to be a dark and damp cell, 


and I fear, unhappy youth! it is not 
much in his power to make it more com- 


fortable. 
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fortable. Oh that I could follow the 
dictates of my heart! but as I am ſituated 
1 muſt a& with caution, Your ſympathy 
is the only good that remains to me, and 


all the conſolation that beams hou the 
mind of the forlorn | 


JULIA 


LETTER. XXVI. 
HoR TON to JERNINGHA Ms 
Ot uct „ 


H! my friend, ceaſe, ceaſe your 

conſolation, for believe me, it is 
Joes in vain. My boſom is the ſeat” 
of deſolation and deſpair, and even the 
kindly balm of ſympathetic feeling loſes 
its effect. To ſuch a pitch of miſery am 
now worn "_ that I almoſt wiſh F 
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were bereft of your friendſhip, and then 
I ſhould have no further human ill. to 
fear. Why will you attempt to conſole 
me for the coldneſs, the cruel neglect of 


Matilda? You little know, my friend, 


the feelings of this boſom, if you think 
that any circumſtance on earth can be a 


compenſation for the loſs of her affections. 


My heart has, unhappily for me, bees 
formed with- the- capacity of fuffering 
paſſion only in its extremes, and one fatal 
diſappointment bereaves it of every hope. 
I was ſuffered, for a few ſhort hours, to 
baſk in the ſunſhine of propitious love, 
only to feel more exquiſitely, the gloomy 


horrors of its decline. Oh! with what a 


burſt of anguiſh does the cruel recol- 
lection recoil upon my mind! How little 
appear to me all the other ills of life, 
. to the deprivation of Matilda's 

love! 
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love! Cheered by her tender conſolation, 
how could I have ſmiled at the terrors 
with which I am environed ! with what 
,reſolution could I have borne up againſt 
the ſevereſt attack of outward calamity ! 
But let me not indulge that train of 
thought—it only heightens my diſtreſs, 
by darting on my mind the acute ſenſa- 
tion of conſcious woe. 

The ſtate of Mr. Bolton's wound {till | 
keeps me in uncertainty, One day it is 
pronounced favourable, and another the ; 
reverſe. My hopes and fears have been 
fo alternately upon the rack, that they 
almoſt begin wholly to ſubſide. 

In your laſt letter 1 think you tell 
me, that you have ſeen Matilda 3 in come 
pany with a nobleman, whom, you under- 
Tand, is lately come from Ireland. I 
recollect her having mentioned to me a 
noble 


156 THE SORROWS OF THE HEART 
noble peer of that kingdom, who had 
formerly been the friend of her father, 
and of 'whoſe character ſhe ſpoke in 
terms of the warmeſt panegyric. Ha! 
remembrance ſtarts a circumſtance which 
almoſt freezes me with horror—She uſed 
formerly to correſpond with this noble- 
man. Heavens! If my conjecture ſhould 
be juſt! but—no—1 injure her by the 
_ cruel idea—and yet may not his preſence 
be the cauſe of her preſent indifference to 
me? Can foe be ſo vain and weak, as for 
the trifling attentions even of a peer, to 
ſacrifice the tendereſt vows of conſtancy 
and honour! Surely Matilda can never 
be capable of ſuch baſe and unpardonable 
conduct. Oh! my friend, I know not 
what to conclude. Tour laſt letter has 
opened a train of thought that borders 
on diſtraction. Adieu Adieu. I will 

-— 5 betire 
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retire to my wretched pallet, and forget; 
for a few moments, if I can, in the arms 
of ſleep, the recollection of my woes. 


LETTER XX VII. 
The SAME to the SAME, 


FJanuuary 7 
ON T RAR to che predictions of 
His ſurgeons, Mr. Bolton's wound 
is not likely to prove mortal. They 
have not yet however pronounced him 
entirely out of danger, and I ſtill remain 
the melancholy tenant of a dungeon. To 
deſcribe what I have felt in this gloomy 
manſion is impoſlible indeed. My reſi- 
dence here, ſhort as it may have been, 
is ſurely more than a ſufficient expi- 
ation for the moſt atrocious of crimes. 
| To 


— ——ͤ—K—ͤ— ——.ä„ . — —S— . —ę—eͤ — ———˙1¹ũ— —— —— —ñↃmꝙ—V—— —U—ñ utes 4 gn —— — Og A SOS. ro — — —.— 


_ 


168 ' THE SORROWS OF THE HEART, 


To what rinks; am I doomed! How ſe- 


verely i is this heart deſtined to feel the 
accumulated preſſure of misfortune! and 


how often i is misfortune imputed, in this 


ſelfiſh and ungenerous age, as the extre- 
mity of guilt! My character I fear is the 
miſerable prey of malignity and prejudice, 


and I am accounted the blackeſt criminal, 


becauſe TI am overwhelmed with miſery 
and diſtreſs. Oh! my friend, who can : 
__ ſuffer being, in ſuch dreadful circum- 
ſtances ! But that my motives to ſuch an 
act might be miſconſtrued and perverted 
by an unfeeling and malicious world, 
how gladly would I free myfelf from the 
_ gripe of calamity that thus fetters every 
faculty of my ſoul! I almoſt think in 
ſuch cu cumſtances as mine, the act 
would be meritorious perhaps it is my 


duty to e it—The days that hea- 
Jy ven 


N 
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ven has here allotted: me are perhaps faſt 
5 expiring, and I am doomed to terminate 
their duration by my own hand. If the 
thought is impious, I hope that Being 
who ſees its ſource, will extend his for- 
giveneſs; but in my preſent deſperate 
ſituation, it is the only one that occupies, 
and beams the ſmalleſt ray of comfort 
upon my agitated and diſtracted mind. 
Suicide is. a ſubject which I have long 
been accuſtomed to contemplate : but I de- 
teſt the man as the enemy of ſociety, who 
can coolly ſtand forth as an advocate in 
its favour. It is only ſuch feelings 28 
mine that can give it the colouring of 
reaſon; and it js from feeling alone that 
men ought to judge of an actiqn, Which 
exceſs of feeling alone can dictate or juſ- 
tify. How my heart burns with indig- 
nation at the man who can calmly and 
VOL. t. os I | | meta- 
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metaphyſically argue a point, of the mo- 
tives to Which he is an utter ſtranger, 
and which perhaps none but the un- 
bappy victim himſelf can ever participate. 
Let how common is it to reprobate a 
deed, of the illegality of which not even 
the wiſeſt are aſcertained, and' on which 
no man can without arrogance paſs the 
hard fentence of condemnation ? If my 
feelings are ſuch, and ſuch indeed mine 
now are, that they can no longer ſup- 
port the preſſure of calamity with which 
they are burdened, they point to a termi- 
nation of exiſtence as their only reſource. 
Were not the cauſe from which this effect 
proceeds a natural one, would they not 
revolt at the idea? Were it not an innate 
principle, would they not recoil with 
horror? On the contrary, they bound 
with tranſport at the proſpect of that 
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æra which is to eaſe them of their load 
of anguiſh, and anticipate the ſequel with 
confidence and hope. I am aware how 


dangerous would be the tendency were 


ſach ſentiments to be generally indulged. 
Senſibility would hourly point the poig- 
nard, and draw the fatal trigger; and not a 


veſtige of feelin gor of virtue would remain 
tothe world. But ſtill I muſt think, be- 


cauſe J judge from conviction, that there 


are circumſtances which authorize avolun- - 


tary exit from the ſtage of life, If it be ſo, 
thoſe in which I now ſtand afford me the | 


moſt pertect juſtification. 11. otherwiſe, 


I have only to rely. on the divine mercy ; 
for my vindication of a deed, that was 
not raſhly or wantonly exccuted. I write 


to you now, my friend, with all the phi- 
loſophic calmneſs of a bein gdetached from 


human exiſtence. When 1 contemplate | 


„ thus, 


* n 


d 2 * 3 i 
2 a 


r — 
. —— 


— 


13 
14 
2 
41 #- 
% 
b 3 
1 
* + 
. 
'S 
* 1 
$ 
: 1 
1 
j , 
18 
1 
1 
il 
4 4; 
f 2 
7 
3% 4 
. 
$0 ow 
#4. 15321 
0-5 
4.6 
2.280 
"4 
He 
9 
1 4 
3-5 4 
* 1 
4 
1 * Fl 
"THE 22 
11 
1 
. 
154 
3 
4% 
4 
* 
55 
* 
oth 
"2, 
fit 
* 
25 
: "4 
1 
1 
Vt 
i 
Sf 
1.3 
e 
i 3-5 " 
4 7 
1 
I 
& 


172 THE SORROWS OF THE HEARP, 


thus, I feel ſuperior to the ills of life, and 
anticipate the tranſports of the ſoul when 
freed from its ſhackles. 5 


EE T TEA I. 
The SAME to the Same, 
Jamey 29. 


\ O-morrow, I am told, I am to be 


releaſed from my dungeon, and 
once more to be thrown upon the unfeel- 
ing boſom of ſociety. Fhe proſpect af- 
fords me not one gleam of ſatisfaction, 
and every thing without wears to me the 
ſame gloomy aſpect, as the bare wall of oh 
cell, and the ferocity of x goaler. Mr. 
, whoſe attentions to me upon this 
occaſion I muſt ever with gratitude ac- 
knowledge, has hinted to me, that from 
. 5 the 
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the tide of prej udice which runs againſt 
me, he fears it would be dangerous and 
imprudent here to proſecute my profeſ- 
nat.” -F o his reaſons, which I doubt not 
are Juſt, I muſt implicitly ſubmit, Thus: 
once again Ik I thrown upon the world; 
unknowing whither to go, or what to» 
do. Iam determined a little longer to 
brave the ſtorm, and calmly ſee to what 

irremediable depths of woe my unhappy | 
deſtiny may plunge me. Let me not ſay, 
however, that I am entirely unfriended 
= no—providence has not yet ſo compleat-- 
ly deſerted me ; but ſtrange as it may ap-- 
pear, I'am more pained by the aſſidui- 
ties of friendſhip, than by the united 
force of enmity and prejudice. Y 
Yeſtereay morning I was waited on by 8 
an old woman, who entered my apartment 
with an air of myſtery that excited my, 
2M 3 curiolity 
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curioſity and furprize. After ſecuring - 
the door on the inſide, ſhe flowly ad- 
vanced to the table where 1 was ſitting, 
and placed upon it before me a ſmall 
piece of paper. I obſerved the tears 
courſing down her cheek, and her hand 
ſhook from ſome more immediate cauſe 
than the tremor of age. I took up the 
paper, which had-no addreſs upon it, 
and holding it in my hand, directed an 
enquiring eye to the meſſenger. 11 5 Open 
* it,” ſaid ſhe, * it is for you, . 
| obeyed her, and found incloſed a bank 
note of ol. with the plowing laconic 
addreſs. | | 
© The tribute af friendiiip. ta wulle 
cc ing merit. Uſe this as your own, and 
* confer happineſs on your friend.” 15 | 


POL. <= 3 US.» - 4 


2 OUR 1 nad never teen 7: her nand- 


en 0 my mind was inſtantly im- 
Ag 


preſſed with the conviction that this was 


the act of Julia, When I enquired of 


the woman who it was that had ſent her, 


the evaded my queſtion, but told me, 


* ſhe came from an angel, from one 


6 whoſe only joy was in doing good; ' and 
added, ſhe was particularly enjoined 


not to diſcloſe the name.“ *Tis well,” 


[ anſwered, I will not preſs you to * 


= breach of ſecrecy, but you will not re- 
fuſe to convey my acknowledgments!“ 
She aſſented, and I wrote the following 
note. 7 | 


cc © hono | 


„don me; I-truſt; if, for her own ſake,” 


« 1 decline the acceptance of ' favours,” 
ce which, however they may gratify the- 


6 * feelings of the heart, may perhaps, by 
— NAME | I 4 „ others, 
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& Though I amat no loſs to determine 
tt the author of a deed which does ſo much 


pito- humanity, yet ſhe will par- 


— 
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others, be conſtrued as inimical to pru- 
« dence and propriety.” LY 

In this I incloſed the bank note, and 
without addrefling it, delivered it to the 
old woman. After beſtowing her bene- 
diction upon me ſhe retired, and left me 
to indulge in painful meditation. I Was 
convinced it was only Julia that could be 

capable of ſuch an exceſs of imprudent 
generoſity, and that conviction over- 
whelmed me-with grief. * Good God 
1 exclaimed, © how. from every circum- 
[- * ſtance of my life, is pain to be ex- 

« trated! This amiable g girl., „breaking thro 
te the reſtraints of prudence, regards only 
« the nobler dictates of feeling and ge- 
10 neroſity! But how would the world 
* condemn her were it known? How 
8 would her friends and connections have 
& reaſon to curſe me as the ſource of 


« calamity 
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| +266 | rakhenity to one, born to be an honour : 


Þ» 


to them, and an ornament to ſociety ! 
I had thrown myſelf upon my bed, and 
was indulging i in this train of thought, 
when the grating of the hinges of my cell- 
- door again rouzed me. The old woman 
' preſented herſelf before me. © Alas, Sir,” 
_ faid ſhe, © what a terrible miſtake ! you 
« {ent back the note. I did not know 
e that, or I am ſure I ſhould not have 
« carried it. It has occaſioned more dife - 
-*treſs than you know of. Poor ſoul! 
how ſhe cried when ſhe read your let- 
.< ter. But here; Sir, is another from her. 
oi You muſt not do ſo this time.” I made 
the woman fit down, and opening the 
letter, read to the following n | 


If, as you fay, any action of mine 
4 does honour to humanity, you cer- 
4 tainly do wrong in coanteraing that 
N I — 0 action. 


— 


+ 


| ( 
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action. I thank you for your delicate 
-* conſideration. of my character; but 
OE prudence-is a virtue J have learnt to 
06 hold only. m the eſtimation it deſerves, 
8 The dictates of prudence and feeling 
* « e ought never to beat variance. I ought 
0 perhaps to be aſhamed of tendering 
c ſuch a trifle to one whoſe merit entitles 


+* him to ſo much, but from the hand of 


* 4 friend, even a trifle becomes valuable. 
a 1 hope yet to ſee the cloud that hangs 
over you ſpeedily diſpelled, and your 
character exhibited to the world in the 


c colouring which Lam conſident it de- 'Y 


« ſerves. That ſuch an event may not be 
< far Kant is the ardent wifi of 


e JvI IA.“ 

1 was phi; pained, agitated and 
diftreſſed by the. receipt of this letter. 
| My . underwent a ſevere conflia, 


5 but ; 


butone ſentiment ill remained uppermoſt | 


in my mind, poſitively to reject all pecu- 
niary aſſiſtance from this quarter, nor 
ſuffer romantic generoſity to lay the 
foundation of ſubſequent diſtreſs. | d- 
- dreſſing the old woman, I told her, 1 
© before ſuſpected the could only come 
from the writer of this letter, and there 


_ * needed not this proof to confirm my 
x conviction of her goodneſs; but LW 
* was ſorry ſhe ſhould fo far forget herſelf, 


e a8 to condeſcend to take notice of a cri- 


; minal, whoſe character muſt at leaſt re- ; 2M | 
F main doubtful in the eyes of the world,” 
* Oh Sir,” ſaid the poor old woman, 
thei rely an angel from heaven, and 

OD where ſhe once takes a liking, it is not 
in the power of malice to alter her opi- 


nion. Oh! I could tell you fuch a of tale 
* of her goodneſs to r 26%. fs 


* * # 


. „ 
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I encouraged her to proceed, when af- 
ter wiping off the tear of gratitude which 
bedewed her . cheek, ſhe thus 

began. 
„ You muſt know, Sir, 45 was her 
ere, and the ſweeteſt babe ſhe was 
& my eyes ever beheld. I loved her as 
jf ſhe had been my own, and ſhe has 
t been more than a daughter to me. 
* About fix years ago my huſband, Who 
| 0 was a maſon, fell from a ſcaffold, and 

« fractured his ſcull; this was a ſad miſ- 

« fortune to us, as his labour was all we 
had to depend on. Miſs July came 0 
to ſee us, as indeed ſhe often uſed to 

C do, and was always bringing us ſome- 
= thing or other. She has oe given us 

* the laſt farthing ſhe had in the world, 
«and uſed tocry, poor ſoul! becauſe ſhe 
« was not rich that the might give us 

T ö 1 « more. 


6 


[; 
* 
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« more. My poor huſband languiſhed 
« for better than two months, and then 


« died. Out of ten children I had only 
« two left. My daughter is juſt twelve- 
« months older than Miſs July, and my 
« ſon Robert who was her foſter-brothes,'_ 
« went to ſea when he was young, and is 


now, by her favour, a mate on board a 


= ſhip belonging to her father. My poor 
„ daughter about four years ago met with 
C A misfortune. - .She was ruined by a 
captain of a ſhip, and left by him with 
„ child; This I conſidered as the heavieſt 


blow that had fallen upon us yet, and | 


« ] thought it would have killed me. 
But to have heard that angel ſpeak of 


* x2 She "uſed to lay ſhe pitied more 


« than condemned my poor daughter, and 
i that ſhe thought it the greateſt cruelty 


*in the world, becauſe a poor artleſs 


3 5 my girl 
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Ka girl had been led away by a villain, 
< that the Mould be forſaken by her 
: vc friends. My daughter was brought to 
ee bed of a fine boy, and as ſoon ſhe could 
4 « travel, was ſent by Miſs July to place 
n Cheſter, where ſhe is ſince married 
WT to a reputable tradeſman. The child 
40 he ſent to nurſe, as me faid ſhe would 
1 not ſuffer me at my years to be troubled 
| | FG. þ 45 with nurſing again. Some time ago, 5 
=— i . Miss July was left by an aunt 2 very 
« fine fortune. The moment ſhe heard 
of it the came running to me, and 
6 taking me round the neck, told me 
66 with tears of joy, that ſhe could make 
« my old age comfortable, for 
„ now rich indeed. She . 
« ſettled twenty pounds a year upon me, 
« and J am eaſy and happy. She comes 
40 to ſee me very often, and every time 
= | | „ wiſce 


. (4; 
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> I ſee her, I think my heart could burſt 
4 with joy. But Sir, I am not the only 
« one that feels the effects of her  good- [il 
1 neſs—there are at leaſt half a dozen Y | 
66 families in this town that are chieſſy 1 
« ſupported by her, and who receive 2 8 
« weekly allowance from her bounty. | 7 
Indeed, ſhe never hears of diſtreſs, but j! 
* ſhe” flies to relieve it, and many a 2 9 
6 heavy heart does the every day make EY 
« light. Laft night after it was dark en 
came to me, and 1 never ſaw her look 
. ſo ſad. She told me ſhe muſt employ me 
« in the morning to go to the priſonꝰ 
6 there 1 is there,” faid the, and the tears 
4 gl hed down her cheeks, there is there 
2 gentleman, who i is the undeſerving 
« victim of diſtreſs; ; take this note, and 
45 early as you can in the morning de- 
* + hver it, but anly into his own hand. 4 
* She 
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cc She Then employs me upon her er- 
rands of charity, but I have never felt 
* ſo much as I have done i in this. When 
I returned to her with your anſwer, 
by "Mm « < ſhe was impatient to read it, but when 
"wo 4 el me ſaw the bank note again ſhe turned 
T "a pale. Oh nurſe, why would you 


bring it back ? but he did not know it 
© came from me. I muſt trouble you to 


return with another letter. She cried 
WF 5 all the time ſhe was writing it, and 
« ſhould you refuſe her now what ſhe 

4 requeſts, I ſhall be afraid to return, 
«ſhe wall be ſo hurt and affected.“ 


My tears had copioufly flowed during 


t the poor woman's artleſs tale. It touched 
the chord of ſympathy, and the vibration 


quivered through my ſoul. When ſhe 


had ceaſed, I in voluntarily ſtarted from 


my: . and claſping my hands and 
ON 
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raifing them to heaven, paſſionately ex- 
claimed, Oh my God, tis thou alone 
hs canſt reward her!“ I fat down again, 
and collecting my ſcattered. ſpirits, told 
the nurſe, that I was moſt deeply af· 
c * fected by Miſs Julia's goodneſs, but was 
by no means the object of her charity ; . 
5 « that I did not want money, but that at 
any rate I ſhould conſider my accept- 
ance of any ſum from her, as a robbery * 
committed on the poor and the diſ- 
* trefſed.” © Heaven bleſs you for the 
thought!“ replied the good old woman, 
e but the poor and the mean can better 
« bear to ſuffer than one who has been uſed 
* to happier days.“ © Yes, nurſe, it may 
be ſo, but I have learned not only to ſuf- 
fer, but to ſuffer without complaining.“ 
I inſenſibly took my pen in my hand, 
and began to write-—the action was me- 
| chanical, 
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chanical, for my mind was in a tumult 
of agitation. I wrote on however to 
the following effect. 

The intereſt you take in aha fate of 
% an unhappy man, who can have nou ght 
4 but his misfortunes to recommend him 
to your favour, oppreſſes my mind 
e with the moſt painful ſenſations. It 
* was my hope, I will not ſay my wiſh, 
e that you ſhould-ouly at a diſtance have 
c felt for my calamities, but I find the 
* generous impetuoſity of your feelings 
leads you to be a participator in diftreſs, 
= which all others conſider as foreign 
and indifferent to chem. The glory 
6e 15 entirely your own, but mine would 
« be the ſhame, the remorſe—were 1 
* ſelfiſhly to indulge you in the proſe- 
c cution of ſchemes, the danger of which 
68 4 => dutyt to N out to you. Your 

5 cee friendibip | 


12 rn . AI r Fee; . 2118 . S e ene 
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« friendſhip I conſider as 1 chief orna- | 


«© ment of my life; it awakens all my gra- 


d titude, my veneration, my eſteem. 1 
& {till feel the wiſh to preſerve it, but 
« not at a rate ſo dear to you. The 


want of the ſum incloſed, would be at- 


t tended with inconvenience to you. Vou 


« will ind demands for it more grateful 
« to yaur generoſity. I do not want it—my! 
te defires are limited, and of courſe eaſily 


« ſupplied nor indeed, can the preſerva- 
tion of life be of much conſequence to 


one, to whoſe view death preſents the 
“only avenue to peace. - Hereafter we 
© may indulge 1 in the ,endearins Bono of 


——_— 2332 — <a> ty 4444 ww Hs 


0 friendſhip, e by the baſe re- 
* itraints of a malicious world; but at 
* preſent, we muſt pay ſome regard to 
the forms, however unmeaning, of that 
* aer: of which, [ truſt, you are deſ- 

« tined 
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« tined to form a very happy and diſtin- 
„ guiſhed member.“ 

In this unpremeditated note, I again 
enfolded the bank, bill, and preſented it 
to the nurſe. She proteſted againſt re- 
ceiving it in the moſt peremptory man- 
ner, and was departing without it, till I 
aſſured her 1 ſhould then diſpatch 1 it by 
the hands of a common porter. She 
reluctantly complied, and after bewailing 
my obſtinacy as * called 45 took her 
eee ; 


LET- 


5 
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4 


The SAME to the SAME. 


er 31. 


| YESTERDAY evening after it was 


dark, I took my leave of my priſon, 


and was once again uſhered into the 


ſhades of ſociety. Though the proſpect 


before me was as dark and diſmal as the 


place ] had left behind, yet there is a 
charm in the idea of liberty that imparts 
to the moſt deſolated mind a ray of its 
brightneſs. Mr. 
tended me, and carried me home with 


him to ſupper. When I entered, ſuch 
was the ſenſibility of his wife, and ſo 
deeply had my misfortunes affected her, 
that ſhe burſt into tears. The alteration 
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in my. appearance impreſſed her with the 
moſt feeling idea of my ſufferings. I am 
grown thin and emaciated, and melan- 
choly and deſpair are pictured. in my 
viſage. I ſtaid with them till it was late, 
and then repaired to a lodging which 
Mr. had peovioully provided for 
me, 
This morning I will out to enjoy 
the freſh air, and was ſomewhat aſto- 
niſhed to perceive I was every where 
gazed at as a monſter. That is the 
* player who ſtabbed Mr. Bolton,” was 
whiſpered through the ſtreets as I paſſed 
along; and the finger of ſcorn was 
pointed againſt me. My character I find 
has been painted in the blackeſt colours. 
The connections of Mr. Bolton, who are 
numerous and powerful, have been in- 


2 duſtrious i in nnn the moſt mali- 


cious 


8 - "x 
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cious repor 8. 1 am not yet determined 


how to act, but 1 think ſome ſtep muſt : 


be neceſſary to vindicate my reputation. 
I purpoſe at preſent making an appeal to 


the public, by publiſhing the whole tranſ- 


action in the language of truth, but I 
cannot yet form any determinate reſo- 
lution. | 


to me, that he could not publicly give 
me that countenance his 


fectly aſſented to the juſtneſs of his rea · 


ſoning, and am now nearly the outcaſt 


of ſociety. Like the firſt murderer I am 


marked out and pointed at, and like him 


— * 


Mr. — with RY 1 hinted 


inclination 25 
prompted him to do; that his ſituation 
as the ſervant of the. public obliged him 
to be cautious of giving offence, and the 
friends of Mr. Bolton were the richeſt 
and moſt powerful in tlie place. I per- 


ſeem | 
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ſeem doomed to wander to and fro. But 
it ſhall not be—I am determined it ſhall 


not be. 


it TER 8 


The SAME to the S ur. 


I ebruary I 


\ HE car of nia is FR to the 
voice of truth. I have drawn up 
A narrative of the affair with Mr. Bolton— 
a few have peruſed it, and are convinced; 
but the majority treat it with contempt 
it is well—the torrent that overwhelms 
me is not to be ſtemmed, and I muſt 
calmly reſolve to be borne down by its 
_— current. Ws ox 
Oh no! my friend, for what ſhould 1 


return to the capital? Except yourſel, 
| 1 have 


have not even there a friend, and pain- 


ful remembrances would hourly harraſs 


me. Could I be ſo near to Matilda without | 
ſeeing her? and could I bear to be treated 
then with indifference? perhaps contempt? 7 


the thought is madneſs. ' No—lI am at 
laſt reſolved; 1 ſhall viſit Ireland: I 


have no immediate motive for doing ſo, 


but Mr. has pointed it out as my 


moſt eligible plan. I may there proſe- 
cute my profeſſion with ſucceſs, he 


fays, and the hoſpitality of the Triſh 
will efface the mortifications I have 
oc here experienced, I have acquieſced, 
| becauſe it is indifferent to me whither I 
go; I am preparing for my paſſage, and 
ſhall depart in a few days. I go little out 


here now, becauſe I cannot appear with- 
out being particularly noticed. I am 


generally alone, and my hours paſs away: 
vob — | in 
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776d & 


in heavineſs and ſorrow. The poor old 
woman I have formerly mentioned, ſome- 
times calls upon me, and is aſſiduous in 
providing me with every thing T want, 
Her ſervices diſtreſs me, becauſe I ſuſpect 
they are not entirely prompted by her 
own benevolence. She entertains me for 
hours together with the praiſes of Julia. 
I lſten to them with pleaſure, becauſe 1 
feel that they are juſt. That girl is ſurely 
ſomething more than human. To enu- 
- merate her deeds of charity that have 
been related by this woman, would fill a 
volume. Poor Julia! 1 fear ſhe is not 
herſelf happy, however much ſhe may 
be the inſtrument of happineſs to others. 
The nurſe tells me that ſhe is not well 
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with her family. They are teazing her 1 
to marry Mr. Bolton, whom ſhe poſitively : 
rejects. What an dap againſt err : 
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virtue, were /þe deſtined to fill the arms 
of ſuch a worthleſs miſcreant. 3324 

I thank you for your ſolicitous enqui- 
ries, and can aſſure youthatall my wounds 
are healed, but thoſe of my heart; they 
a doomed to bleed while my life- blood 
flows there, A ſcar remains on my cheek, 
but it is of little conſequence. 


LET ER XXXL 
The Sams to che S AM E. 
am 14. 


' KNOW not -for what 1 remain here, 
yet I have not the reſolution to de- 
part, Every circumſtance now indeed 
is become perfectly indifferent to me, 
and I ſullenly ſuffer exiſtence, becauſe I 
cannot yet determine to finiſh its date. 

SS = 
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In the midſt of a large, rich, and -popn- 

lous town, J am as folitary as the ſavage 
in the midſt of the deſert, and except to the 
poor old woman, whoſe attentions daily 
increaſe, a ſentence ſeldom paſſes my lips, 

Notwithſtanding ' all my remonftr ances, 
ſhe will not withhold her ſervices ; and the 
other day when I told her ſhe was con- 
ferring them upon one who could 11 
requite her trouble, ſhe burſt into tears, 
&« Ah Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 4 I am greatly over- 
e paid for any thing 1 can do for you.” 
I requeſted her to explain, but ſhe art- 
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fully evaded my deſire. This woman has 
a feeling heart, and poſſeſſes ſentiments 
that in her ſphere of life are ſeldom to 
be met with. She has lately taken care 
of my linen, and in packing it up this 
morning preparatory to my departure, I 
found ſeveral —_ that 1 —_—_ did 
not 
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not belong to me. Among the reſt was. 


a waiſtcoat of white ilk, mot beautifully 
embroidered, I alked the nurſe how that. 
could come there! ? She affected ſurprize at 


firſt, buton my expreſſing my ſuſpicions, ſhe 


confeſſed it had been ſent, as well as the 
other things, by Miſs Julia, with poſitive 


injunctions ſo to mix them with my clothes 


that they raight eſcape my immediate 
obſervation. She meant them,” added 
the old woman, as a ſmall token of her 
* friendſhip, and ſhould you refuſe their 


* acceptance, it would grieye her very 
* ſadly.” 


af Oh Heaven bleſs her b. I exclaimed, 


« for Heaven alone can reward ſuch per- 


« ſevering beneyolence ; and if by the 


* acceptance of theſe things, to me ineſ- 


e timable, 1 can yield her one moment's * 
4 ſatisfaction, I will not only cheariu''y 
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" accept them, but this” —(taking the 


waiſtcoat in my hand) “ but this 1 will 
« preſerve unſullied as her own ſpot- 
e leſs boſom, to the lateſt en of = 
* he.” 7 


I believe I ſhall go in the firſt packet 


that fails for Dublin, which I preſume 


will be in the courſe of two or three days. 
Mr, | 
me letters of recommendation to ſome 
people of conſequence in that capital, I 


has kindly offered to procure 


feel much gratitude for his friendſhip, 
but I promiſe myſelf nothing. Hope is 


dead within me, and my mind is become 


a perfect blank. All the elegant tenden- 


cies that hurry on the young, the fan- 


guine, and ambitious, to aſpire at per- 


fection, are loſt to me; nor could the 
proffered reward of a diadem, rouſe me 


to one ſtrenuous effort. 


So. 
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So Matilda has at length condeſcended 
to enquire after me. I fear by the man- 


ner in which you mention it, it was with 
a conſiderable ſhare of indifference—let 
it be ſo—ſhe muſt have ſome motive 
which actuates her conduct, but that I 
am conſcious does not originate from 
me. I have not deſerved ſuch treatment; 
but fatal experience convinces me, that 
this is not a world where a man can hope 
to meet with his deſerts. It ſeems indeed 
the lot of vice to proſper, while virtue is 
ſubjected to the moſt unmerited perſecu- 
tions. That this deſtiny will be reverſed 
'hercafter, I can ealily ſappoſe, but why 


ſhould it take place even here? Virtue is 


ſaid to be its own reward—]I deny the 


truth of the aſſertion. I am unconſcious 


of vice, yet have never experienced any | 


of the rewards of virtue. | 
K „ LE 7. 
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e 
The SAME to the SAME. 


ay 18, 
HAVE FR Julia, and have taken 


my leave of her for ever. Yeſterday 
evening the poor. old nurſe came to me, 
and told me, if I would accompany her 
to her houſe, I ſhould there mect with a 
perſon who wiſhed much to ſee me. J 


5 paſſively ſuflered myſelf to be conducted 


by the good woman, and upon entering 


her little apartment, I found Julia ſitting 


alone. The emotion 1 felt at ſeeing her 
is not to be deſcribed. She aroſe upon 


my entrance, but neither of us could 


utter a word. I went up to her, and 
taking her by the hand, endeavoured to 
ſpeak, but a e of contending paſ- 


ions 
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ſions ſuſpended my utterance. A flood 


of tears came to her relief, and the drop 


of ſympathy lightened my boſom. Af 


ter a long paul, the ſaid, in a tremulous 
tone,. 


Alas! Mr. Horton, what you hw 


« ſuffered ſince laſt we met jp» | 
Tes, Madam. 1 anſwered, I have 
„ had my ſufferings; but it has added to 
« their poignancy, to find they have ſo 
4 feelingly reached you.? 0 
h Sir,” ſaid ſhe, „I muſt have an 
1 unfeelin 8 heart indeed not to have felt 
« them ; but I now hope they are draw- 
ing near to a concluſion. You are 
66 about to leave a place that is unworthy 
* of your merit, and I doubt not but it 


« will be more juſtiy valued wherever 


*« elſe you may go; but yet I would have 
* you to remember, pardon my freedom 


* 
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* and preſumption, I would wiſh you to 
remember you leave one behind you, 
* who knows your worth, who values, 
_ and who—who—reſpetts it.“ She 
faultered as ſhe ſpoke, and her eyes filled 
with tears, were caſt upon the ground. 
In a tranſport of gratitude, I threw my- | 
ſelf before her. © Oh Julia,” I exclaimed, 
* why laviſh ſo much goodneſs on a 
« wretch for ever doomed to miſery and 
* woe. Recal your favour and your 
« friendſhip, nor longer waſte a thought 
“ upon one whoſe warmeſt gratitude 
ce would. be but a diſgrace to both.” A 
recollection of my unhappy ſituation at 
that moment preſſed fully upon my mind, 
and I burſt into tears. The good old 
nurſe, whoſe agitation Was not much leſs 
than that of either of us, came up to me, 
and taking me by the hand, endeavoured 


to 
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to raiſe me to my ſeat. A few minutes 
reſtored me to compoſure, and I began 
to expreſs my acknowledgments for her 
conſideration of me during my confine- 
ment, and for her ſubſequent kindneſſes. 
She checked me by ſaying, * it ſeemed 
my determination to fruſtrate every 
« wiſh ſhe might entertain of doing me a 
« ſervice. She could not help thinking,” 
the added, that my delicacy was per- 
© haps too refined, to deny to friendſhip 
© what it was ſo much its duty to per- 
form; but ſince you preclude me,? con- 
tinued ſhe, from the power of render- 
© ing you a benefit, you cannot prevent 
my good withes from accompanying 
* you—thoſe: are ever your's; and it 
would perhaps contribute to my ſatis- 
faction to be informed that you are 

hereafter happy and ſucceſsful.” I aſ- 
e ſured 
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ſured her, if ever I was ſo, I ſhould en- 
deavour to acquaint her with it; but at 
preſent the proſpect was very diſtant, 


and 1 had reſolved for the future to 


keep my ſorrows entirely to myſelt. 
* Ungenerous reſolve !” ſaid ſhe: even 


** in affliction there is a ſoothing ſatisfac- 


« tion in the participation. of a friend. 


Alt was my ambition to be conſidered 


** by Mr. Horton as that friend, but the 


© with was preſumptuous, and I am juſtly 


cc * puniſhed with mortification,” h 
0 Madam,“ I exclaimed, diſhonour not 
ce yourſelf by talking ſo. I am ſenſible, 


truly ſenſible of the honour you intend 
me, but a thouſand cauſes conſpire to 


& render it abortive; think of your ſit ua- 
c tion—think of mine think what is due 


to your friends, to your family, to 
8 + You muſt then be ſenſible, 


« when 
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« when I decline an honour, the higheſt 
« which my moſt romantic wiſhes could 
have formed, that I but act the part of 
4 à man ſtill ſolicitous to preſerve at leaſt 
ce the internal conſciouſneſs of reQirude.” 
« Tam convinced, ſir,” the rephed, © and 
* thank you for your generous conſide- 
« ration, What your judgment dictates 
« I-am confident muſt be right, and I 
, implicitly ſubmit to tke deciſion. I 
* now ſee you perhaps for the laſt time 3 
but though we may never meet again, 
„I think we ſhall not leſs be friends, for 
* if 1 miſtake not, the impreſſions of 
« friend{hip- are not eaſily effaced.” I 
affented to the truth of her obſervation, 
and we entered into a digreſſion upon 
the fuperior excellence of diſintereſted 
friendſhip. - Caſting her eye upon her 
watch, the faid with emotion, © It wears 
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cc late, and I ſhall be miſſed—I muſt be 
gone. Farewel Mr. Horton, and if we | 
„ © ſhould never meet again, let me for 
the laſt time aſſure you, that while 1 
live, my wiſhes and my prayers ſhall be 
offered up for your happineſs and ſuc- 

6 ceſs.” The tear gliſtened in her eye, 
and there was a plaintive ſweetneſs in 
| her voice that pervaded my very ſoul. 1 
reſpectfully went up to her, and taking 
her by the hand and preſſing it to my 
lips, May Heaven,” I ſaid, «© ſhower 
e down its choiceſt | bleſſings on your 
« head! May you be happy as you de- 

« ſerve,and then you cannot have a wiſh 

« unſatisfied!” | © Alas!” ſaid ſhe with 

a ſigh, © that can never be the caſe—but 

I muſt be gone, Adieu! Adicu!” 

The look that ſhe gave me ſuſpended 
every power, and I was unable to reply. 
8 My 
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My eyes were fixed upon the door for 
ſeveral minutes, and when I awoke from 
my reverie, I was ſurprized to find my- 


ſelf alone. My ſenſations then were too 
keen for expreſſion, and I was glad to 
relieve them by a flood .of tears. The 


nurſe had accompanied Julia home, ö and 
by the time ſhe returned, I was tolerably 
calm. I ſoon after retired to my lodg- 


ing, and endeavoured to compoſe myſelf 


to reſt. 
In leſs chew an hour I 1 on 8 


the packet, and we ſoon after ſhall ſet fall 


for Ireland. wo he weather for theſe two 
or three days paſt has been rather tem- 


peſtuous, but as the wind is fair, the 
maſter of the veſſel is determined to pro- 
ceed. I could almoſt wiſh, were I to be 
the only ſufferer, that it -may be ſwal- 
lowed by the mercileſs waves, I ſhould 

| | then 
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then with all my ſorrows be peacefully | 
entombed in the bottom of the deep. 
Would you believe it?—Though 1 
have perhaps every reaſon in the world 
to rejoice at leaving this place, yet I 
feel an oppreſſion of melancholy at the 
proſpect of my departure which I cannot 
account for. One cauſe indeed may be, | 
that 1 ſhall be farther removed from 
you, and the opportunities of our cor- 
reſpondence may not be ſo ſettled or 
certain. You may acquaint Matilda with 
my departure from hence. The concern 
you ſay the expreſſed upon Hearing of 
my misfortunes, awakens a hope ſhe 
yet may relent. Perhaps the meridian 
of Ireland may be more propitious to 
me than this has been, and'I yet may be 
bleſſed with the poſſeſſion of my wiſhes! 
Vain hope! 1 feel it is vain. Deſolation 
113 | and 
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and deſpair have taken hold of my heart, 
and obſcured every flattering proſpect I 
had formed, to beam upon me no more. 

Adieu my friend! it is now late, and 
I am ſummoned on board. If this paſſage 
does not prove more proſperous than 
mine has been through life, our bark 
will not long reſiſt the impetuoſity of 
the wind, nor the foaming of the 
billows. 


* 
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